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Ab firet he bad been seen fp Venice, g 
and the next that was beard of him was that he 


was in New York. 


Eogland, and remained abroad for four long 
during 
that flashed like sheets of allver in the moon- 


Where he was 
time no one knew. 


ore fn his old 


as seen fn the Park riding, 
; could be met on the shady 


orway, and took a 
hich he returned 


peared once m 
or the theatres, or any fashlon- 


Atter a sojourn of some alx or eight months 
ham, 


there, he went a-fishing fn N 
trip to the North Caps, after w 
three noble confréics, while he wau no stranger 


driving, or walking 


to Hagland, and ap 
familiar haunts; w 


at Harlie 


ejaculated Captain Hol- 
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into his stall at the Haymarket one 
night—the fires of » new plece—and recognised 
his pelghbour as the long-absent peer. ‘** Have 
you come back {” 

“Yes,” responded Lord Clarence, with. his 
brilliant, bat et mile. “Iam here, once more 
in Old Eogland 1" 

* “ How long have you been back ?” 

&@ month.” 

And I had not the slightest idea of it, but 
thought you were still ea cranberries, and 
watching sunrises in Norway |” 

* You see you were wrong. But how is it we 
have not med before }” 

‘‘ I’ve been so hard at work at Aldershot. The 
new chief gives us hardly any lelsure or lesve— 


keeps us going from until night,” 
‘* That hardly = tay it.” 
* No, {ft doesn’t suit me at all,” the gay 


Captain ; ‘‘ and so my tenth aunt died three days 
ago, and I hav4 got a week's leave to come up 
to the funeral, and mourn decorously.” 

“ Ho! ha!” laughed bis companion,“ That’s 
good, consideriug you have neither gneles nor 
aants. But you were never at a logs to coin 
an excuse to get off work, and indulge your 
las‘ness,”’ 

ne ee eee ae 


the chatter of a pret 


absolutely idle,” 
**So T once,” aa 


utterly sick and tired 

spoke clouded, as th 

tions thronged to his m 
“And then yott went to the other 

— Blount, ssh ont 
ountains, cam ou 

Indians, mg. for —_ in J 

and Ln through Sweden.” 

es, I exerted myself a little,” 


« And, after all that change, have returned ones 


more to your muttons, In other words, have: 
donned swallow-tail and stove-pipes, aad returned 


to,. sncilons 
dayr, and go a fellow isn't so likely to tire of it. 
ae one fs of new and straoge 

“Perhaps. Only that jade rumour declarer, 
Clarence, that you tire of everything, especially 
the frall fair es whom you favour with your 
fickle affections.” 

* Pooh !” with a contem little gesture 
of the hands, but an ad cloud In his eyes. 
‘Rumour loa jade. I suppose I am as constant 
as mosb of friends.” 

“That's o hit at me,” laughed the volatile 
hussar, “and I won’t deny that I deserve ib, 
for I do like blue eyes one week, and brown 
the next.” 

* And grey the third,” 

“Jastso, There's one thing yon’re constant 
in, though, old fellow !” 

‘s What's that?” 

Lord E'strid asked the question carelessly, 

“ Your determination to remain a bachelor.” 

“Ah, yoo,” while a curfous expression filtted 
for a, moment across his handsome face, ‘‘ I have 
never yet seen the woman I should care to make 
Lady Elstrid.” 

“Aad it suppose you think now you never 
will t” ted his friend. 

. Posaf y, with great “nonchalance, as he 
arrapged the gardenia in his buttonhole, 

“Then all I can gay fs, ‘take care, beware,’ to 
quote from the old song.” 

“ What do you mean, Blount?” 

The peer. asked this question with curious 
= scrutinising his companion closely the 

8, 


I mean that a pew beauty has arisen, whose 
charms are 0 great that wherever she goes de- 
struction follows her, and her victims can be 
counted by the score, She's a sort of firebrand 
the women say |” 

“Perbaps say traly. 

“Perbape, Women are ‘elites charitable to 


one another, But, at any rate, she draws the 
men after her as naturally as a draws 
ens S Seay 5 ead oan voc with 


remarked Lord Clarence, with a slight sneer. 
“Yes, Only the difficulty te tha 

avold ber when once you have looked into her 

—— blue orbs; and listened 


bar ear Blount, you are as bad as a schoolboy 
vat’ first attack of calf-love strong upon 
im !” aald his companion, contemptuously, 
** And you wouldn’t wonder, if you saw her,” 


“There. Just come into the Royal box with 
Lady Merrilies and some others, And see, 
Eistrid, how everyone is turning to look at 
her.” 


The peer was obliged to admit to himself that 
this was true. 


aur gs 


enveloped, in holding her fan, her bouquet and 
opera- , and were enilrely indifferent ‘to the 
two elderly ladies who accompanied her, and who 
= thelr seate in @ moat unconcerned fashion, aa 

gh used to belng neglected when their young 


panion was present, 
“What do you think of her!” asked 
t. 


handsdme |” returned Eletrid, 
Brcsirhin: Mad te t fn- 


strong relief, 
of crimson velvet that 


‘decorated the box a WAR eae arith fixed 


Wemontiy. 
Certain! salina aah ome to 
lightly, ton shen Suabnee, figure, 


"fo begin with oho had the savant 


eels not neg 1s vcore j he 


eenies = — 
pe by y long. black 


ony 


her chief charm lay in the or A of bee ex- 


It was s mingling of merri- 
ment and melancho! 


y, the 
next serious and thoughtful, while her smile was 
sweetness Ibself,, though wistful at times, or 
mocking as her mood dictated. 

A face with a history In It—ae yet untold, 
perhaps—and still the generality of men would 
hove dawn sanah $e aaa Hie t of reading it, 
even If doubts lurked in thelr mind id an to ite being 
a happy one.— yee? 

" Handeome!” went on Blount, “That is 
hardly the word to describe her. She Is 
T think her face the most I have ever 
seen ; and then there is such a look of race and 
breeding about her, anyone can see she is weil 
descended | 

w Who ta the lady } ” asked Lond letetd. 

* Aliola Talbot,” 

-_** Not the daughter of Clitheroe Talbot, ta 
distinguished himself so asignally in 
Matiny !” 

nee same.” 

"Then, ot course, she is richly-dowered with 
Money as well as personal charms |” 





omy [oe Saul eens ie stk areen ao tee the 


ee 


to nothing.” 
Talbot was well off, and his father hai th 


Still ee = lost heavily, 

righ ay ed estate to his cousin ; ,; 

ils wife was and is an extra vagaint, selfish worssn, 

and gratifying her Mttle "ae and fancies 
helped to sew him up.” 


"t Ah, ! I-remember there was s 
What te be doing be - 

"He isa ‘ieieins Ya the Dampshire.” 

** The Dampshire ? Leb me see ; that ie 
a hs fan’b ib 1'’ 

es 

“ Stationed now at the Tower. I met him » 
day or two ago, and he asked me to mess with 
him there.” 


“ Whata chance! Lucky fellow!” exclaimed 


1” in Lord Elstrid 
"Bete sa quired will be able S ae tp a 
per snc th Rank Talbot and be sure ot 4 
welcome from the beauty.” 


friends?” 
“She adores him ; and anyone he introduces, 


“Tuanderstand, Who introduced you?” 
* Talbot.” 


a nag aré you high in her favour?” asked 
“ r wish I » sighed 
poor Bob 
Bionnt aemaly. by paaite bet from afar off, 
waely> for I know how —! hopeless it 
woul SO Rraae te ee we het bend. 
“Why? You are well-born; and have a prti- 
vate income besides your y1” 
“Only three ger teobel « ayear! and mamma 
Fr hes for» Crossus to wed beautiful 


Alicia, Bhi” 
See reiy a tek only hope ; for it 


BES a Fg ie ‘substantial help Talbot's 


Metrilies, gives them they could 


sport, “When the beauty fs 
crt, cof-os befress canght for —_ 
‘Mra, Talbot will be able to manage with a 
degree for herself on the four hundred.” 

‘I understand, Js that the mother in red 
satin?” directing a keen look at the box and 
fits occupants, oat 

Lil Yes, ” 

“Not as aristocratic in appearance as her 
daughter,” 

‘No, but that is not to be wondered at. She 
wasn’t a thoroughbred like her husband, They 
say she was very handzome when young, 8 and he 
was mad abont her, and wonld marry her, Old 
Talbot didn’t tike ft, Her people: were & shoddy 
lot ‘of Birmingham folk, & though she — 
well-educated and clever, still the cloven - 
shows now and then, and It’s very certaln the 
only god she worships fs the golden calf.” 

“ A pleasant esatherta- law, Egad! I hardly 
envy the fellow who wins the beauty, after all. 

“Tf you knew her you would think  differ- 
ently. She has a power of fascination mena find 
it difficult to resist.” 

“Well, introduce me,” laughed LEistrid, » 
trifle 
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* You, Leuppose it wouldn't be necessary in 
your case,” 
“Pm not a duke yet,” retarned Lord Olar. 


ence, still laughing. 

“No, but your position {s above suspicion,” 
replied Blount, « tinge of envy in his tone, 

‘When are you going to ask permission }” 
naked Elstrid, as he lowered his lorgmetic. 

“Not yet, There ate too many there already,” 
with a glance at the box, which was thronged 
with young men, “I am not wanted,” with a 
ttle bitter sigh. 

Bat as he epoke the curtain fell, and Miss 


Talbot, learning forward to glance round the 
house, apparently sublimely indifferent to the 
fire of looks lorgnettes that were directed 


towards her, caught sight of him in the stale, 
and with a gesture of her white fan seemed to 
order him te come to her. 
“ That ts an invitation,” said Lord Elstrid. 
“Qae that I shan’t accept,” declared Blount, 
almost sav ° 
“Why net!” asked the other fo surprise, 
mee 
“No one haga chance when he is by, She 
yours him,” 


particularly, but you can judge for 
yourself, There he is!” making Dyers Sop 
ceptible motion towards the box fn w. the 
lady of his love sat, , 

“Toere he miay be, but how am I to single” 
him oub of such a crowd of admirers. I only 
know two—Aytoun and Léeehlam.” 

‘He's the tall fellow, with a fair beard, lean- 
Sse Wer rp een eee? 

seen) m the man P 

Confound the fellow.” ar 

“Jealous, eh, Blount? He's a fice man, 
plendidly built, The kind, I fancy, women 


generally admire. 
"He's a childhood's playmate, you know, and 
airs that fe: for the edification a the world fn 


“Well, perhaps you are right; only vometimes 

Allota ts ambitious, and would 

disdain anything under a baron for a spouse ; ” 

pera ar gcc nah ah diay aang he 

to ‘fiers: while _ 

watched an eagerness quite 
foreign to his usual nil admirari style. $ 


CHAPTER IT. 
“ Oh! what is our love with its tincture of 
And ite pleaures that pain us, and pain that en- 
But joy in an armful of béautifal dust 
That crumbles, and files on the wings of the 


Miss Tator tarned and held out her hand: to 
Blount as he came in, and the other men, with 
the exception of Aytoun, 


spproach the beauty, 
Where have you been all this tine?” she 
asked, with m brillant smile and an upward 


glance from the 
husear’s ert eee 


while the 


And now you're having » holidey ?” 
tte” MY tenth fm has departed this 


“Oh, don’t you see—-don’t you understand }"’ 
he » “I never bad angunt, only one must 
give an excuse to the chief,” 

“ How wicked |” with a pretty demure air of 

shocked, 


"Then we are all wicked,” pnt in Aytonn, 
for all in the service make those sort of excuses, 
more or lezs.”’ 

** And Captain Blount Is one of the more!” 

“y SUPpoRe 80. My relatives do dle very 

rapidly,’ 
‘*Hulloai Blount, you up again?” sald a 
cheery voice, and tarning, he saw Frank 
Talbot, 

** Yes," he said, returning his friend's hearty 


*T’ve ones more from school,” 
** And mean to have a good time of { }"’ 
*€ It I can,” 


“We must help you,” said Alicla, with 
another smile, this time a little mocking, ‘‘ You 
will a yee to Nae oe with as?” 

delighted,’ returned, erly, 
py rag age the cher sen frowned, thong’. 
Ww ew exceptions, were golog to 

per at Lady Merrilies. 

“Toad fs right. We shall welcome you warmly, 
You are such a stranger.” 

Do, Miss Talbot,” he returned, pulling a long 
face ; “for I bave another engagement, and shall 
get into hot water for not keeping it,” 

a? understand,” laughed Frank. 


“ Yes,” acknowledged the hussar, reluctantly 
adding with some empressement, ‘I hate 


*'Doyou?t” queried Alicla, with a delightful 
little air of unbelief, ‘‘Most people do uot, 
They love the wealthy.” 

ng fellows do,” he replied, quickly. 
“T think most wealthy people are purse-proud 


and 
assertion,” 


a 
a) 


vulgar. 

“What a sweeping remarked 
Frank ; “‘and I am sure pretty Miss Devereux is 
nefther the one nor the other.” 

“That may be, but she won't see me to-night,” 
muttered Blount, 

“You will come. to us, despite everything }” 
murmured was coquette enough 
the annoyance of Aytoun and her 
other admirers, 
Satatiotnksttaktuaagtempiinss 

r te of everything.” 

“Who fs that distloguished-looking 
whom you were talking in the stalls }” asked 
Mrs, Talbot, who always kept an eye to the main 
chance, and was on the look-out for a title for her 
lovely child, 

“ Lord Clarence Elstrid,” returned Blount, 
who knew her and hoped, by 
acknowledging to knowing some swells, to gain 
@ little. consideration and kindness for himself, 
for the dragons looked coldly on him as a 

tal, aud be was seldom asked to 
Chelmsford-square. When he did geb an 


Alicia. 

"Ineeed! Who is he? I have not noticed 
him before this season. He is a very remark- 
able-looking man, 80 gistingué .and high- 

“Yes, He is thoroughbred,’ replied the 
Sat pale Mheead, <cthd vied in tt eon be 

3 oe to generous to 
» friend. “Second son of the Dake of 


*Abinot the eldest son ?” with 


interest, for she had noticed his lorgnette d 
at their box several timer, as sie gave more of 
her attention to the male members of the 
audfence than she did to the play. 
_ ag yee Marquis of Holborn ts the helr, ab 
b 


© Why do you say ' ab present’ !”’ 
“ ae everybody knows he has one food in 


| the grave,” putin old Lady Merrilies in her 


blunt way; “one lung gone, and he can’t live 
long, so Elstrid « & good chance of the 
strawberry leaves and the estates,” 
“Indeed 1 An eligible pdrti,” 
Mamma Talbot in her ladyship’s ear. 
he best match of the 


murmured 





mystified, “ 


“Your tenth sunt!” she repeated, » little 


ought not to be here,” 


season, as far as money and position goes, Can't 


fovitation {b. came from elther Frank or |. 





say wuch for his morals though, and I’ve heard 
his tecaper {s tremendous,” 

‘“Taore are hatdly drawbacks when weighed 
against his advantages,” purred the matron, 
‘* Few men are saints, and as to temper, stubbora 
silence fs the best resistance to that, (and 
leaving a man to rave at four wails,” 

“Perhaps, At any rate, boul do for her, it 
she'll do for him,” 

“She has met with wuniversal admiration 
up to the present,” remarked the beauty's 
mother, 

“ Teas, bub those who hang about her are 
mostly detrimentala—younger sons, men whose 
income doesn’t reach four figures, That won't do 
for you, Clara!” 

“ No, not exactly.” 

* Look at those round her now,” nodding ‘her 
grizzled head, with {ts flashing diamond plus, 
in the directfon of Alicia and her little court of 
admirers ; “not one we would let have her. 
Jast wasting ber time. She's an incorrigible 
coquette, Ciara. I hope she won’t marry a man 
with twopence a year. I hope you are sure 
of her,” 

"Tam quite sure of her,” returned Ciara, 
with a sort of triamphant wave of the red fan, 
and a gleam in her blue eyes, ‘She will marry 
the right man, when he comes, and ‘proposes. [ 
will see to that,” and she looked as though she 
would, 

Woe to any poor sultor who lost his heart 
to lovely Alicia Talbot. He would have no more 
chance of winning her than a came! would of 
going throvgh the eye of a needle, Her charms 
were to be hawked about the London market 
of society, and sold to the highest bidder, no 
roatter what his antecedents er his reputation. 
They were secondary considerations ; the chief 
thing was the length of his purse. Wha 
mattered If there were blank pages {n his diary, 
dark hours, the record of which was only written 
on his own vile heart! Of what account if his 
excesses lowered him to the leve! of the brutes of 
the field! He could all the same give. her 
diamonds and carriages, all those things Mra. 
Talbot longed to secure for her daughter ! 

It was of small account if the would-be bride- 
groom’s emirched character and shady past made 
him totally anfit to mate with o pare young girl! 
Men didn't look to these things, and convenlently 
forgot those episodes of thefr youth, that told 
disadvantsgeourly for them ; while Clara Talbot, 
like most modern mammas, ready to be too con- 
fiding, obligingly shut her eyes to what she was 
not wished to see, ready to sacrifice ber poor 
lamb to the wolf's greedy lust without scraple 
or pity, and congratulate herself with snug 
hypocrisy, when the fatal knot was tled, and help 
and release for the victim not possible, 

“ May I introduce my friend?” asked Blount, 
who was once more hovering round the fair 
Alicia. 


** Which one ?” she asked, nonchalantly, 

“Lord Eletrid.” 

" Yes, I suppose so,” but she glanced at her 
mother half donbtfully as she poke, 

"To is all right,” murmared the huagsar, con- 
fidentielly. ‘ He’s the son of the Duke of Vaux- 
hall, knows all the best people, and Is awfully 
rich. Lovely house in Park-lane,” 

"What a rara avis /” emiied the beauty, lan- 
guidly ; yet there was a gleam in her eye, half of 
triamph, half of amazement. “ He only wants 
to be very handsome, and be possessed of two or 
three count:y-houses, a yacht, and some racers 
to resemble thore fairy princes one only meets 
with in—novels.” 

**He has all that, and more besides,” said 
Blount, quietly, ‘‘'and he fs very handsome ; eo 
he may turn out to be your fairy prince |" 

“ Not likely, A man’s idea of beanty ls widely 
different from a woman's.” 

“ Possibly, You can judge for yourself, Mies 
Talbot. He is sitting in the fitth chair ofthe 
second row of the stalls, on the right of my 
vacated seat,” 

She looked down and encountered Clarence 
Elstrid’s steady glance. For a woment a faint 
roee-tint — her cheeks, and then unfarliing 
the huge te feathered fan che held, com- 
menced swaying {b slowly to and fro, 
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" Well!” be said, half-Im 
- “He is handsome, and 
te what I cannod say of all 
seen.” 


"Ts that all?” 

“ What more did you expect me to say 1” 

Moat women rave about him.” 

“T am not like most women,” 

‘No, of course not, You needn't tell me 
vhat, Pen you re Ls know } ata you 
think I can see you | © a queen here, among 
all the other women ?” 

* Really, Oaptain Blount, you overwhelm me,” 
and she gave one of her mocking, brilliant 
emilee, “ And don’t you think,” she went on, “that 
it fa ifkely ‘the most women’ you epeak of rave 
quite as much about your friend’s money and 
seems se ing Se! neh bis looks and 

“Perhaps you are right,” sald the hussar, a 
Tene coldly. “I never looked ab it in that 

1%.” , 
sea course not. Bat depend upon it I am 
r ” 

‘'T have no doubt you know best.” 

"Very well, then, Go and fetch your friend. 
Only—pleass don’t expect me to rave.” And 
zbe lifted her lids, and gave him a long, aoft look 
that eent the blood running like fire through his 
velus, made him forget his recent annoyance, and 
ae once more her humbie slave and devoted 


For what was the use of trying to realst the 
wiles of a siren } 

Holcombe was not long fetching his friend 
from the stalls, and presented him to the two 
old ladies first, Lady Merrlifes recelving him 
warmly as an old friend, She had med him ten 
years before, ab one or two dinnere—and Mre, 
Talbot smiled most iy. Alicla bowed, 
and gave him a ig, hago shy glance from her 
brilliant eyes, as took the vacant chair 
beside her, and commenced a conversation aboud 
the merits of the piece being performed, 

“T think {t charming!” ehe declared, turning 
® deaf ear to Aytoun, who, somehow, leant on the 
— ef ber chair, and whispered soft things in 

ear, 

“] suppose you do,” returned Lord Elstrid, his 
light eyes wandering over the elim, yet 
rounded figure on to the charming face, with ite 
brilllant sapphire orbs, 

“Don’t you 1” 

‘No, Then you have not seen as many 
comedies as I have, consequently cannod be so 
tired of them.” 

“ Of course nob,” 

“This fg your first season fa town, Miss 
Talbot, is it nob?” he asked, wondering how old 
she was, for her manners were perfectly self- 

, With a dash of the coquetie; and yet 
her face was fair and fresh, with the ineffable 
bloom of extreme youth, and he knew too much 
of women nob to be perfectly well aware that her 
skin was that of s woman only just omerged from 
childhood, 


‘Yee; this is my first’ season,” che replied, 
looking ab him again, and wondering why his 
face, which was so handsome and aristocratio, 
should yet appesr repellant to her, and 
{p good expression. “I was In the echoolroom 
last year. I am just eighteen,” 

“Indeed! You have all your life before 
you!” 

“Yes; and no more lessons and govern- 
eases 1” 

'* Have you been living in London }” 

"No; ab Richmond, and I think we should 
have been there now but for Aunt Agatha’s 
kindness,” 


“You are staying with her, I believe?” re- 
marked the peer, who had made good use of bis 
time after Blount left him, and learnt something 
of Alicia Talbot from older acquaintances in the 


stalls, 

Yes; in Chelmsford-square, She likes to 
have us with her.” 

“ Lord Elstrid, I hope you will come and sup 
with us tonight,” interposed Lady Merrilies, 
with unetuous graclonsness, as the curtain fell 
atthe end ofthe comedy, ‘' We expect one or 
two friends,” 


“Tb will me much pleasure to do so,” he 
replied , for he wanted to see something 
more of this girl with the brilliant blue eyes 
and bewltchin 


Lapy Menriuies’ house was a charming little 
band-box of an affair, beautifully furnished in the 
best possible taste,and the latest style and fashion : 
for though the owner was antique and passée, and 
fat and frowsy, her dwelling- was fresh and 
fair, and modern to the last There was 
a g dining-room, and an equally 
onab apace tate eae 

alte a © conservatory, to conaidera- 
ton the size of the Spam. this abode of 
plante and flowers was cool and dim, and a 
fountain jetted up into the alr and plashed 
musically foto a little marble » and here 
and there a rare African bird displayed Its 
oa plumage, amid the dark green, shiny 
ver, 


It was to this cool and pleasant retreat that 
Archibald managed to Inveigle Alicia after the 
dainty and well-eerved supper was over. 

It was half sgeiast her will that she went Into 
the dim, seductive conservatory with her child- 
hood’s lover, for she felb he might become 
serious, and actually propose; and though she 
would have liked to hear him say “I love you 
better than anything else on earth, be my wife 1” 
still, womaniike, she wished to avold a scene, 
and giving pain to one whom she bad always 
been fond of. _ 4 course, abe must soar ab 
better prey, and could never marry a gunnery 
Heutenant with a beggerly three hundred a-year, 
all told, and no prospects that she knew of—for 
Archibald Aytoun was not the sort of man to 
speak of his m affairs to anyone, and 
would certainly not have tried to raise himself 
in the estimation of the woman he loved by auch 
a paltry means, So she had never beard of his 
rich and eccentric aunt’s promise to play the 
part of fairy godmother to him some day, and 
endow him with all her wealth and poszeslons. 

The young man’s pulees throbbed madly as he 
stood beside the girl, she toying with the 
scarlet blossoms of a camellis, and patting the 
floor with her tiny white shoe, Some hope 
stirred within his breast once more—a pn hag 
had died daring the past few months, while he 
saw her 8 queen of society, courted, flattered, 
followed humbly by men of wealth and position, 
with whom he knew it was hopeless to compete, 

She seemed more his, there alone amid the palm 
leavee and flowers, her head near his shoulder, her 
white dress tou his feet, her eyes turned on 
him every now and then with a wistfulness{in their 
clear depths, for all their brightness ; the creamy 
roses ab her breach giving out a sweet, sabtie 
odour, that seemed to give him a delirious sense 
of delight ; and enjoyment of her presence, and 
close proximity, made him hardly know what he 
was dolvg or saying. 

* Alicia,” he murmured at last, breaking the 
enchanted silence. 

" Yes,” she answered, looking up ab him 
with thab slow, eweet smile he loved to see on 
her lips. 





~ Rg 


Wa a know thie fs my last night ip 
“Nob really, Archie!” the amile fading 
from her lps, the wistfal look in her cyt 


You, f go to-morrow to Pleameuth to join 


Tee Ten. ak: deh. hein ge de’ bore wo. 
appointed ?” she said, with a little gesture of 


ann 

“JT only heard it three ® |go, and you 
have been so surrounded hedged in by 
admirers that I have hardly had a chance of 
speaking to r 

wt What ie the name of the ship!” she asked, 
passing over hie fnsinuattons ae to flirtation: 

ol and regally. 


Are you golpg to crufse for 


“No, she fsa guard-ship. I shall be with her 
about a year.” 

“ And then you will come back!” with a 
half-entreating glance from the great blue 


es, 
oT Perhaps,” he returned » "Tt will 
depend upon circumstances. Y think of 
me sometimes, Alicia; you won't quite forget 
me?!” he pleaded, leaning forward to meet the 
glance she gave him. 

“Of course I will, Are we nob old friends, 
quite Mke—brother and sister!” she replied, 
with a touch of badinags in her tone and 


ou, Alicia, but your power to withstand 
the gs and specious words and promises of 
others.” Re 

“We cannot a do what we wish, 
she anid wistfally, my look in the blue 
orbe, 

True, I should ike to stay in London now, 
and yet I must go. Ob, Alicia! if I might dare 
to hope—if you would be contend with a great 
love and wealth—we might be so happy, 
he erfed in an impassioned fashion, ae he clasped 
both her ttle gloveless hands ia his, 

‘Dear Archie, I~” she was beginning in » 
pemgrescars By Jang sofh eyes full of a tender 
yet trou light, whon # step was heard 
They started apart. Lord Eletrid sppears:: 
round a big palm, holding a roll of music in 
hand. 


“Miss Talbot,” he commenced, tn his ususl 
suave wey, Lady Merrilies has commalastoncd 
song 


& 
” the sallor, who was coolly mono- 
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* Why not?” asked Lord Eistrid, keeping close 
at her side, determined to give place to no one of 
the eager throng of men that preseed forward at 
her entrance, 

‘ Because ao ae it,” she a 
abo at piano, standing there 
rapes = ringless hand on it—a slim, graceful 

g figure, with an urconecious alr of pride 
and hauteur about ber that the peer noticed and 
approved of as he scanned her narrowly, 

“y — vo og 4 he acknow- 
led frankly ; t ought ib very 
ty beard Stella slog It at the Alpert Hall 
some years ago,” 

Her lovely voloe would make anything sound 
well, Ib ts different with her less-favoured 
sister.” 

“ Will you sing something elee 1" he suggested, 
ss Blount strolled up, and began turning over 
the sheets of music. 

“Try this, Miss Talbot!” said the hassar, 
MY, that wil a rr l!,” replied the girl 

“ Yes, lo wel!,”’ i 
a little mocking smile on her lips, as she cast a 
defiant glance at Aytoun, who stood | 
sgsinss the door watching her, and moodily 
gnawing at his moustache, 

And then she sat down and sang “' Bid me 
good-bye, and go,” 

Whether she méant it as a final dismissal to 
the unfortunate young sailor or not he never 
really knew, but it seemed to him that she did; 
and the wild unreasonable hope that stirred in 
his heart since he saw her sweet, wistful, tear- 
paige apr ebeseny stew: Man her soll pe 
to the » ringing tones > gave su t 
and mesning to the words, “aj = 

“What a fool I am}” he told himself, 
angrily, as.he saw her, with graceful coquettish- 
ness, smiling and answer the flattering 
ees a dozen adorere when the song was 


She was not for him ! 


ff Porn yard the sun 
aamoured gums afar. 
Or dream that he wed a star.’ 


"Yes, I am a fool!” he muttered again ; 
awh ny in! ee, Sl ta of my 
miserable folly the better. 

Poor Archie! He did not know that the folly 
was incurable—the mischief past mending. He 
had given ker hig love, and he could not take it 
back. Leb her do what she would, trample on 
his heart as she might, he would still love to 
the last day of bis life with all the strength and 
affection of his honest, faithful nature. A more 
passionate, earthly love she might awaken fn the 


‘breast of some other man, never one more stead- 


fast and true than that which burned within his 
own, 

Bat be would not stay and see her smile on 
these fellows and coquette with them while his 
heart was aching miserably. So he left his door- 
ir Pe advancing, held out his hand, saying 


q 7, ; 
PY yonsn Misa Talbot J we 
you golng already 1” she asked, lif 

the besatifal eyes to his.” cain 
wer I must go now,’ he answered, rest- 

iy. 
*' And this your last night!” she murmured, 
softly, as the men, to custom, féll back 
ab Aytoun’s 


h. 
‘ Why should I stay?” he asked, bitterly, 
‘You don’t want me !” 
“ Areble, don’t be unkind!” with the most 
innocent sir in the world. 





venetians, and make the light of the candles look 
dim and yellow, 

“What ls absurd?” asked Alicia, absently, as 
she toyed wish the roses at her breast, 

**Tae way in which you encourege Aytoun’s 
attentions,” irascibly. 

“I encourage everybody,” returned her 
daughter, calmly, “ by your directions,” 

* Not detrimentalz,” sharply. 

"Ob, Is Archie a detrimental? I looked on 
him much in the same Nght as I do upon 
Frank!" she responded, coolly. 

“Ts thad all?” said Mre, Talbot, darting a 
keen lock at her. 

"Of course! What else do you think } with 


sublime effrontery. 
“TI think, as a great many other people do, 
that you have a decided preference for him, and 


that, if he asked you to marry bim, you would 
throw yourself away on him, and be glad of the 
chance !” 

“You are wrong, and the other people too! 
Ob, mother!” she went on, bitterly, ‘ haven’t 
you falth In your own trainfpg, your own 
moulding of my character and {deas} Haven't 
= Instilled Into my mind every day of my 

since I left off pinafores the fact thar I 
must have nothing to do with love or happi- 
ness t—that I was to look for money and poel- 
tion, snd throw everything else to the four 
winds +"* 

*« I've irled to bring you up cenefbly, so that 
you might secure a brilliant future,” 

"Brilliant, bud loveless!” she murmured, 
sadly, her eyes fall of a melancholy light. 

* Love is all rubbish, take my word for it! It 
melts after marrioge ; and there isae little vestige 
left of It after a few months as there is of the enow 
of last year. Now money, {if well cecured, brings 
pleasures for a lifetime, luxury and comfort. So 
follow my advice ; leave love alone, and look for 
the more substantial and lasting metal.” 

**T wish I could belleve you evtirely, mother, 
but I can’t,” she said, doubtfally, placking at 
the roses with nervous fingers til) the delicate 
petale rained down on her white gown, for her 
mother’s mercenary ideas jarred on the girl's finer 


feelings som 

*' You may. I speak from excorfence,” declared 
Mrs, Talbot, quickly. ‘Look for a tittle and 
diamonds that can’t elude your grasp, and nob 
for that will-o’-the-wisp love that files away, and 
leads you a tantalising, miserable chase, once you 
are fettered to the man you fancy you adore, and 
who swears he worships you.” 

“Eh! what's — whav’s a will-o’-the-wisp 1” 
asked old Lady Merrilles, who had been nodding 
drowstly fn an armchair, 

"Love, my dear,” returned the worldly Ciara, 

AL 


‘wuavely. 


“Tam advising our dear Allcla not to give way 
to a tendrcsse for any younger son or penniless 
wooer who may have the audacity to present 


“ Why, no, of course not,” declared the ancient 
dame, test!ly, ‘She hasn’t anyone In her mind, 
has she |” 

"T hope not,” returned Clara, guardedly. 

" Now, Alicia, do you mean to dfeappoint me 
after all the trouble I’ve gone to about you!” 
asked her antique cousin, Irritably, “for if you 
dol'll wash my hands of you. You mustn't dle- 
appoint me, and throw youreelf away op some 
good-looking beggar. You must make a brilifant 
marriage, one tha? will make a stir !n the fashion- 
able world, and alithe malde and matrons of 
Belgravia almost die with envy.” 

“ Yoa need nob be afraid,” she said, coldly, as 
the gathered up her bouquet and gloves, and 
bestowed a netory kiss oneach of the match- 
makers. “I shall not throw myself away—I 
shall not disappoint you.” 

“That fs right, my dear,” croaked her lady- 

wagging her head In ane ing fashion 
until the diamonds in {b Mashed and sparkled 

tly ; "and go to bed now. You'll not ge? 
your beauty sleep to-night, and 1b won't do for 
you to epoll your complexion, Nothing lke 
complexion for a lovely woman, Go to bed, go 
to bed,” and she wagged her head all the harder 
as she watched the tall white figure walk the 








poet of the room, and disappear through tle 
oor, 

“Lord Elstrid adoir's her,” remarked Mrs. 
Talbot five minntes later, when she though) her 
daughter was safely ont of earshot, 

“Hamph! He's admired a good many fn his 
time, and it’s never come to anpohirng. He's not 
@ marrying man.” 

‘Bat perhaps, my dear Agatha,” suggested 
the younger lady, sweetly, “with opportunity 
and encouragement he might be led to propose ! 
peer generalship in snch matters doce a great 

eal.”’ 

‘Hamph!”. again ej:culated her ladyship. 
“There’s been enovgh of that kind of thing 
brought to bear on him, and it haan’t done any 
good. Heatil) remalns a bachelor.” 

“Some entanglement, perhaps.’ 

“Perhaps,” grunted the other, 
saint,”’ 

"He's quite young enough to charge his 
mind,’’ 

* He's forty if he’s a day.” 

“You eurpriee me,” with a disappointed look, 
for she was shrewd enovgh to know that rhen a 
mian gets to that age the chances are nearly ni 
of his altering bis condition. ‘ He locks nearly 
ten years younger,” 

** Hasn’b » conscience, you see,” with a chackle, 
‘So his locks don’t suffer.” 

"Of ecurse he’s all right!” queried the mer- 
cspary mamma, 

‘'1f yon mean by that is he very wealthy, 
why, yes he Ie,” 

"Tat Is what I meant.” 

“IT thought eo, Olara, You wonldn’t take the 
trouble to Inquire Into anything else,} would 
youl” 

“Well, to; I don’t think I should,” and 
then both ladies wended their way to the upper 
regions, and retired to roost, 


‘Ten’t a 


vw mmmme 


OHAPTER IV. 
** He meets me tn the park, and comes 

At five o'clock to tea, 

And goes to balle and even drums! 
And says it’s all for me, 

And tells the damaels in thelr teens 
Are roses dipped in dew, 

And looks, and laugbe, but what he means 
1 wieh I knew—1 wizh I know. 

In the next few weeks ib seemed that Alicia 
mennt to keep her word, and nob disappoint her 
mother and cousix, for ehe resolutely anubbed 
poor Blount and avy other detrimental who had 
the temerity to presend hlmeel?f, and kept her 
smiles and words for the wealthy ones of her 
acqualntance, reserving the sweetest for Lord 
Elstrid, who hovered about her like @ moth 
round @ candle, and threatened to singe his 
wiogs. 

He walked with her In the park of s morning, 
leant over the rallings taiking to her when Lady 
Merrilies’ carriage left the long line, and drew 
up at the alde ; often strolled into the house In 
Chelmsford-equare between four and five, and 
aseleted at the afternoon tea, which was generally 
a rendezvous for Alicia's admirers, as they knew 
they were almost alweye certain of finding her 
at home ab that time; placed his box at the 
opera at her dieposal whenever she wished to 
uze fb, and Invarlably appeared there himself 
when she honoured him by using it; drovo her 
and one or other of the dragone on hie four-{fo- 
hand to the meets; danced frequently with her 
when they metatballe,sent her flowers and tickets 
ad lib, and altogether d her eo much atten- 
tion that the high and mighty titled dames who 
had angled for him so hopelessly for twenty 
years began to quake, and fear thad ab las) he 
was going to commit himself, and marry this 
“nobody,” as they termed the lovely Miss 
Telbot, 

Miss Talbot, herself, however, wae not so sure 
about the matter as her fair rivals, and wondered, 
sometimes, if she had been wise in refusing Sir 
Arthur Chantrey, a wealthy youug baronet, who 
had offered her his hand, heart, and fortune : 
or In snubbing Sir Walter Godfrey, a recently- 
created Rnleht, who had made a hundred 
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thotsand pounds {a the Olty, and offerad it, and 
bis podgy, middle-aged self for the beauty’s 
Lord Elstrid was devoted ap to a certain 
point, and she knew he admired her greatly; 
but he had never said one word that would lead 
her to suppose he meant to marry her. He 
carefully avoided any allusion to the holy estate, 
mattaine kite generalities, and in no way com- 
mif himself. 


So matters went on through the warm Jane 
days and the early days of July. Tbe moon- 
light féte at the Botanical Gardens was over, the 
lash promenades were announced, the last meet- 
Ing of the Coaching Ciab to take place In a few 
ae All the races had been run ssve Good- 
woo 

Already altra-fashionable folk were leaving 
town’; on all sides were sigus that the season 
was drawing to a close, and yet Lord Eistrid had 
not proposed. 

holds him back?” Mrs. Talbot 
wondered, as she saw him leaning In lover-like 
fashion over Alicia's chair at a party, 
his,cold eyes alight with that the 
astute matron felt sure was love, his whole atti- 
tade and manner vs devotion, ‘“ He 
cares for her, of that I'm certain; and yet he 
don't propose. A screw loose somewhere. I 
wonter what would make him do ip?” and then 
shegurned and bowed graciously to a gentleman 
who was being presented to her by Frank. 

‘| Princs Oarvalatt!, mother, wishes to be In- 
troduced to you,” 

Grand honneur,” murmured the Prince, bow- 
ing gracefally over Mrs, Talbot’s hand, 

* And my slater,” added Frank, and once more 
tbe Italian bowed and smiled, and murmured 
sométhing In broken English and excellent 
French. 

Allcia looked up smilingly. She had heard of 
the Prince, He was the last eclon of an old 
Roman family, and his.sleter, the Princess 
Matarini, was the greatest and most magnificent 
lady ia the city of the Seven Hills, 

The Prince's acqaaintance and admiration would 
be & decided advantage and feather in her cap ; 
wo ahe epoke to him in French, a language she 
knew weil, and pronounced with a pretty accent, 
keeping up « sprightly conversation, and ignoring 
Lotd Elstrid for the first time she had known 
him, to his intense disgust, for he sat gnawing 
the ends of his moustache, and scowling at the 
good-looking foreigner blankly, to Mrs. Talbot's 
intense delight, who saw her way to making him 
propose ; and when they rose to leave she gave 
Oarvalatel a pressing Invitation to Chelmaford- 
equare, which was rapturously accepted, the 
volatile Roman having joat his heart after the 
first glance at the Koglish girl’s beauty. 

Daring the next few days he haunted her like 
a shadow, overwhelmed her with bouquets, 
bonbdons, and euch-like trifies, and showed plalaly 
by every look, word, and gesture thatb-he meant 
bo propose, and was In deadly earnest. 

*'f hate Italians!” sald Lord Histrid, with 
coucenbrated energy, 

“Do ‘yout Why!” asked Alicia, with the 
moat Lnnocent afr in the world. 

Tasy were sfoting just outside a large marques 
erected on Tower Hili—jast outalde the officers’ 
qukrters. 

Frank's regiment, the Dampshire, were giving 
av efternoon party at the Tower. Dancing was 
going on in the mess-room, and, owing to want 
of ppace, thelr guests being numerous, a large 
tent had been put up outside for refreshments. 

The regimental band was playing ‘ Queen of 
my Heart,” the officers and their guests were 
whirling round to the pretty tune, or strolling 
about under the grim wails of the old fortress, 
or partaking of the dainty refreshments provided ; 
aad while Miso Talbot set toying with au {ce, 
Peiuce Carvalattl stood a little way off, looking 
at ber with all bis heart In his dark, southern 
ayes. 

“ Why?” she repea‘ed, 

“Toey are euch fools!” he replied, with an- 
common irritation, for he generally had plenty 
of self-contro!, and did uot show what he felt, 

“ Ave they!" she eaid, and a little mocking 
insorntobdle smilie played about the red lips, 





“Yes, fools with a strong dash of the demon 
inthem! Then are so revengefal, never 
forget an Injary, and so impetuous, so fickle, so 
anstable, so——-” 


* Bvetyaking thad is horrible!” she pub In, 


quietly. 

“Do you think 20?” he queried, quickly, 

ab her eagerly. 

"Oh, no! I rather like them, what little J 
know of them, Bat my acquaintance with the 
race {fs a rather limited one, however, I 
should like to improve,” with little mischievous 
glance ab him. 

**There is your opportunity!" with a scarcely 
perceptible glance at the Prince. 

**Yes, and I shall take 6!” she declared, s 
trifie defiantly, 

** Miss Talbot,” said Olarence, seriously, “do 
you reaily mean ee» reagent ergy me's 
Carvalattl’s attentions ”’ 

“Yes, Why not?” with another mocking 


* He fs not an Englishman.” 

**You say that as though it was a dreadful 
erlme-to be any but a true-born Briton.” 

"I certain’ 
marry one of own nationality. 

“ Really 1”? with a pretty gesture of disdain at 
his advice, : 

“A foreigner’s taste Is so different to ours; 
and {n close companionship that kind of thing 
is sure to lead to quarrels and divisions, Love 
fe far more Hkely to last between two people 
of the same nation, whose habits, tastes, &c, 
colnclde.” s 

** Love !” she retorted, with a mocking laugh. 
“That fs a kind of thing that does not exist now. 
Ibis a oe and only exists {co yellow-backed 


“Te that really what you think !” he inquired, 


ively. 

“ Of course {i is t” 

"Oh, Alicia! I hoped——"” he began, but she 
interrupted with,— 

‘'Your-own knowledge of Itallans seems so 
great that it would almost warrant the supposi- 
tlon you had been married to one. You speak as 
though from experience.” 

At this speech he turned deathly pale, and the 
words on his lips died away ; and, without saying 
anything in protest she leb the Prince, who 
advanced then, lead her off to inspect the White 
Tower, and other points of interest, 

For fully a week after that Lord Elstrid avoided 
the places where he was likely to see Miss Talbot. 
At the end of that time they met again—at Mrs, 
Dalmax’s. 

The lights were — 2 on the flowers 
and drseperies of the c pg little room, 
sparkling on the gems that adorned fair arms 
and throats, and making beautiful eyes more 
brilliant, 

There were many pretty women presend, for 
the gay little hostess had exerted herself to 
make this last expiring effort of the season 
succesafal ; but they were all eclipsed by Miss 
Talbot, 

She looked Ikea young queen amidst them 
{in her trailing white draperies, which heightened 
rather than dominated her pallor, 
extreme that night; yet Clarence Elstrid 
thought he had never seen her look so lovely, 
There was a sweet wistfulness In her beautiful 
eyes, a melancholy expression on the perfect lips, 
that added yet another charm to the ensnaring 
face, 

“ How lovely she is!” he murmured. "After 
all, I’ve been a fool to keep away. Why should 
T let anything come between! She is mine for 
the asking. Bah! for my past vacillations, I 
am determined now,” and witha gesture that 
had something of desperation In [t, he advanced 
to the group, of which Miss Talbot was the 
centre. 

“Mey I have some dances, or am I too late!” 
he asked, a little eagerly. 

“I have two left,” returned the girl with 
cherining nonchalance, as she held out her pro- 

mme, 

“' May I have both #”’ he queried, as he took 1b 
from her hand. 


“It you wish 10,” she replied, giving “him 





muttered angrily, and 

then laughed own folly. “I haven't the 

right to mind, but by Jove I'll have it before to. 
night is out, or never see her ¢ 

‘©What lovely roses, Miss Talbot!” he 


balcony her, 
overhung the Thames--old Father Thames—that 
looked quite romantic with the moonbeams 
allvering {ts placid surface, reflecting a thousand 
gem-like flashes In each ripple. 

“Yos, they deserve your praise. [ think I 
have never seen more perfect ones.” 

“© May I ask who sent them?” 

“Oh, yes! Prince Carvalattl.” 

*' Indeed !” with evident annoyance. 

“They come from the garden of his villa near 
Rome.” 

“Ah { » 

Elstrid’s face grew curiously white at her 
words, she thought ; or was {bt her fancy, and only 
the effect of the chill moonbeams ! 

**You have evidently been improving your 
acquaintance with the Roman race,” he eald, {x 
low tonss, 

“ Yes, and I think they are charming,” 

* You differ from me, then |” 

“ Posalbly,” with a careless gesture of the little 
white-gloved bands. 

“ They are fall of wit and esprit, courtly, and 
refined—at least he Is,” 

‘The Prince Is lucky to have such an advocate 


as yourself,” 
think soj” with elaborate 


“Oh, you 
indifference. 

“I do. I should feel very bappy if I 
thought you would speak as well of me to 


0 ° 

“How do you know I would not!” she 
sald, suddenly, a softening in her tone and 
manner. — 

"I don’t know,” he. returned, ‘but I would 
ard) 5 aaa think you speak of me as you 

ve Of him,” — 

“T might say even more,” ehe smiled, flashing 
one of those brilllant glances at bim that men 
found so irresistible. 

“Mies Talbot, Allcla,” he orled eagerly, " do 
TS Fe aah ths teal scaly 

‘I mean no hy coolly. 
“I never do, you know ; and now I.think we had 
better go and dance.” 

“No,” he sald firmly, standing before her s0 
that he barred the only way of retreat. 

*T beg, I entreat you to stay and listen to me. 
I have been so uncertain of your feelings towards 
me, You have so many admirers that I have 
not dared to speak before, Do Lsten to me 
now |” 

With « gesture of assent the girl turned, and, 
leaning on the rallings of the balcony, looked out 
on the river, waltlog to hear what he would say 
nex ; for though she did not love this man at her 
aide, it was pleasing to her vanity that he should 
woo and plead thus hambly. 

" From the first moment I saw you I felt you 
were the only woman I should ever care to make 
my wife !” 

‘At these words her heart gave a great aod 
exultant leap, and then the next moment almost 
ceared to throb as she thought that this was the 
first link in the chain that would bind her to Lord 
Elstrid and part her for ever from Aytoun, She 
heard his next words but faintly. 

“OF course there fs a great disparity in our 
years, but a man fs only as old ashe feels, and 
with you by my side I shall feel very young, 2d 
I love you, Alicia, I may call you that!” 

* Yes,"’ she assented, 

**T love you better, I think, than most of the 
admirers who surround you. at yon will accept 
me for your husband {t will my earnest 
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endeavour to make your life happy, and I will 
do my utmost never to let you repent having 
accepted me, Alicia, will you be my wife!” 
He caught her hands in his as he asked this 
momentous question, and made her turn a little 

“Yon know, Lord Elstrid,” she sald, slowly, 
and without showing any of that joy or 
exultation that would have been only natural 
under the circumstances, "that I do not belleve 
fn love? 

“ Belleve in mine 1” he crled quickly. “It ts 


I ask, 

“You will be content withont love on my 
side?'’ looking at him, incredulously on every 
Mue of her beautiful face. 

«J shall hope that it will come hereafter,” he 


returned, cheerfully, 

st And if—it never should!” 

“Then I will be content without it—content 
with what you choose to give me,” he declared, 
for he was intoxicated by the spell of her 
presence, the magic of her rare beauty, ready to 
win her, ab apy cost, any risk, even future 
suffering and patn. . 

**T esteem and like you, but I donbé if I shall 
ever love, Do you know I do not think I am 
capable of {t,”” 

* Perhaps because you inepire so much in 


others. 

“ Perhaps,” dreamily gazing at the moonlit 
iuhete Wie Miocaad on ben te he nen wages her 
ron tet b answered pressing the 

ou have not an me,” g 
hands he held tenderly. 

“ Answered what!” awaking with a start 
from her dream of the absent one, 

“My question. Will you be my wife 1” 

i ae ” raising the 
great deep blue eyes to his, but there was no 
ony ailing [2 he easel naa 

“My ge!’ , passionately, 
dra her towards him tad ialog her lips, 
and in his own ardour and eagerness he did not 
ee ee eee 
statue, 





OHAPTER V. 


are cruel, 
? Where 
Plant thorns, set pain like a jewel? 


ment ran like wild-fire through the town, 
He wes & man so well known by 





The peer was most Hberal to his bride-elect fa | recently been dove ap with pale blue satin 


rod way ; and thovgh she did not love him, 
Al could nob but feel grateful for all the 
honour and deference he showed, and the evident 
faith he bad in her. 

Bat for that ittle tugging at her heart-etrings 
whenever she thought of poor Archie she might 
have been happy during those hot summer days, 
when the preparations for the wedding were 
hurried on, and 6 brilifant and «plendid future 
seemed to Ife before her. 

But’ there was that crumple in her rose-leaf; 
and stifle 1b as she would, and struggle with is 
she did, the old love rose in her breast, 
mphant in the still watches of the night, 
told her she was wrong to barter her youth 
loveliness for gold and s coronet ; but with 

beams of morning she would firmly 

any qualms or misgivings, and bravely 
Sepa castes tite contagn all 

' © is all right 

Alicia,” observed Frank, anxiously, some 

days before the happy event was to tele 


right ! Of course {ft is," she snapped 
ty, ray on Mae tothe it be?" 

/ & great ty in their ages.” 

“Pooh | that’s nothing. He doesn't look 
more than one or two-and-thirty.” 

" Possibly, Still the fact remains that he 
ia twenty two years older than his tmtended 
bride, and I think ip too mach.” 

“Ob, rubbish! Heaps of girls of seventeen or 


—— real old alzty or seventy, 
ith bald 2 and limbs.” 


“I. know they do, and ft fs extremely dis. 
gusting ; but I don’t see that that ie any reason 
why Alicia should do of 

"Frank, I never before thought you were a 
fool,” rematked Mrs, Talbot, loo at him with 
an oxpression of disgust on her face. 

“And I hope I’m nob one, mother,” replied 
the young map, “I only have my slater’s interest 
at heart, and eis such a serious matter, 
50 irrevocable a step, that 1s ought to be seriously 


considered, 

‘¢ And has not this been seriously considered }” 
she cried, with a fresh accession of annoyance. 
“ Has he not wealth, position, good looks, every- 
thing a woman could desire? And then he may 
become Duke of Vauxhall, some day |” 

‘All that I adm{t, mother,” sald the young 
fellow. “BuatI have heard some rather queer 


Gite 
Severe 


iF 


tales about him. Is he a man ” 

“No worse than his we,” she returned, 
quickly, “And, of course, at his he has 
sown his wild onte; that.{a to say, if he ever 


had any.” 
“i believe there is uo doubt about that, 
“* Hush!” whispered his mother, as the soft, 
frou-frou of a dress on the stairs was heard. 
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secret delight and satistaction, no less than four 
men-servants attended, they went over’ the 
house ; visited Alicia’s eulte of rooms ‘that had 





hangings, and which were replete with overy 
luxury and comfort money could procure or 
Ingenulty deviee; saw the library, with ite 
rare and ponderous tomes, the drawing-room, with 
ite magnificence of white velvet and gold ; her 
boudoir, which was a bewildering mass of gobelin 
blae plush, filmy lace, and costly nick-nacks ; and 
finally wend to the great picture-gallery, with the 
row of huge windows of beautifal stained giges, 
that threw s somewhat obscure light on the 
Elstrid portraits, They were many io namber, 
and finely executed, and thelr owner had soma- 
thing to say about each one. 

As he etood before the last, which represented 
the full-length figure of « cavaller of Obarlez the 
Second’s time, the sun, which bad been obscured 
behind a clond, burst forth, and ehone throngh 
the stained glass of the windows, 

“That 's the portrait cf my namesake, Lord 
Ciarence, whom I am supposed to resemble, He 
was very handsome, but very unfortunste.” 

"In what way?” aeked Mra, Talbot, with an 
alr of the deepest Interest. 

" He was deeply fn love with a beantifal girl 
the daughter of a city merchant, and proposed 
for her, Her father, dszzled by the prospect of 
such an alliance for hie davghter; forced her to 
marry him, though he knew ehe loved one of hia 
apprentices, and on the night of the wedding she 
stabbed him in the breast, and afterward pald 
the penalty for her crime ab Tyburn.” 

“Whata horrible story!" exclaimed Alicia, 
turning from her contemplation of the future, 
and looking abt her betrothed. 

As she did 20 she started violently, for a blood- 
red stalo was thrown on his brow and breast 
from the windows through which the snu was 
streaming brightly, and his face looked so pale by 
contrast that he might easfly have been mistaken 
for the murdered man. 

** Come away, Olarence |” sald tho girl, witha 
little nervous laugh, slipping ber hand through 
his arm, aud drawlog him back. “ Your grne- 
some stories have made me feel bine” and then 
they all went out from the great dim gallery {nto 
the glow and brilliance of the summer day to see 
the lovely gardens, with thelr collection of rare 
and gorgeous blooms. 3 

Here Frank managed to geb bis alster away 
from the others, and, leading her to a secluded 
path in the rose-garden, there asked her the qdes- 
tion which had troubled his mind ever eluce ho 
heard of the evgagement, 

“ Alicls,” he began, somewhst abruptly, "do 
you love the man you ate golug to marry on 
Wednesday next?” 

“My dear Frank,” she replied quickly, while 
for a moment a slighd colour soffased her 
cheeks ; ‘what an extraordinary question to ask 
me!” 

"TI don’t ceo that itis, dear, He le much older 
than you are, and I know mother fs somewha 
ambitious.” 

“ And so am I!” said bis sfster, with o laugh 
that wae eomewhat forced. 

- You mean that you would prefer marrying 
Lord Eistrid and ell his possessions without 
love rather than a peor man with 4,” 

To seems so,” she answered, o little 
evasively. 

“Then you mean to tell me you do nob love 
him ?” 

“ My dear boy, love is # thing of the past now 
—at old-fashioned sentiment, in which we young 
folk of the present day are not foolish enough to 
indulge, and which makes little difference in otie’e 


rtain | condition a year after marriage.” 
“That ts 


mother’s tesching!” he sald, 


moodily, 

* Perhaps!” she retarned, with an affectation 
of airy indifference "Of course, I like Clarence 
and esteem him, and I think we ehal) gob on vory 
well together,” 

“T hope so, However, I don’t think 1b does to 

“headlong into: matrimony without due 

eration, for, if we do, we fiod ont when It 
is too late that we have madea mistake, and then 
repentance and remorte hagnd us through life. 
If people had more thought, more pity for them- 
selves, they would not load thelr lives with a grief 
—a wretohedness—from which death alone can 
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’ yelease them. For it is misery,’ belleve me, Allcia, 


whens woman gives her hand to one map, and 
ber heart to another.” 

“I think you are right, Frauk,” she sald, 
gently, the old wistfal look fo ber 
eyes; ‘bat some women cannot choose the life 
they wish, and must ‘dree their weird 1’ "’ 


And then she turned away from him and | had 


wend back to Lord Evstrid and her mother. Bat 
for the reet of the day she was ead and allent, 
for there was a great palm at her beart, a sense 
of loss for which she. knew there would be no 
anodyne in her new life, 

She was so listless that, when they gob to 
Onelmaford-aquare, she did nob want to see the 
ledy's-maid, who had been recommended by her 
Grace of Delmarr, who was wal to see her, 

i ben Prd wes 
fal at dressmaking, mililuery, i$ 
but whe plelded to her mother’s {mportanities, 
and went with her to the morniag-room, where 
the woman was waiting. 

She rose as the ladies entered, making a grace- 
fu) obeleance. 

‘*You have come from the Dacheas of Del- 

Alicia. 


to be, and her pallor was becoming, and 


her downcast lids showed of the jetty lashes to | and 


advantage, 

It was a proud moment for Mrs. Talbot as she 
looked round the church, and saw that the larger 
half of the gueste who were to honoar Chelms- 
ford-equare with their presence a ilttle later on 
@ handie to their names, and were of the 
créme de la créme of society. 

The breakfast, a triumph of confectlonery 
art, and the we -cake @ marvel! It was 
cat with the sw that Lord Elstrid had 
worn when in the Life Gaards, and carved huge 


alices. 

After that operation the bride changed her 
dress, adieux were made, and she set off amid 
@ shower of rice and sstin slippers with her 
—— d, en rvute for hie cottegs ornée In North 

evon. 


“Thank Heaven!” muttered Mrs, Talbot 
— a sigh of relief, as she carriage 


w Lucky girl mumbled Lady Merrilies, wag- 
her with delight ; and then they went 
with their guests, and chatvered and talked 

tn high glee, unconscious of the dark cloud that 


wing | hovered over them. 


disclosing face, 
once rivited the attention of both Mrs, Talbot 
and her ter, for it was frightfully soamed 
and ecarred from emall-pox. 

Her figure was tall and and 
beautifully proportioned; her balr was of a 
curlous blanched looking yellow tint, and con- 
traeved strangely with her great, big black eyes, 
in whose daaky depths burned the sombre light 
zo often seen in Southern orbs. That she mnet 
have been very handsome wag evident, but her 
looks had suffered terribly from the fell Alsease 
with which shs had been atbacked. 

** How long were you with her?” inquired 
Mrs. Talbot. 

‘*Seexe munte,” she replied ; “‘and I leevs 
only becaase she makes de ritoum d’itall, and I 
weel not go back.” 

“T see you wish to remain in England?” 

“ Si, miladi.” 

“ And your same 1” 

“Lucia Mavrattl,” retarned the lady’s-mald, 

fixed on Alicia's face, for the 
bride-clect was staring dreamily out of the 
window, her thoughts far away.” 

“« And now as to your capabilities, ds, 1” 

Aud then followed a of eo 
which the Italian ans fn oa oa 
manuer, and when she rose to go she was engaged 
as maid to the fature Lady Elstrid. : 

‘*T don’t Mike that woman, mother,” sald 
Alicla, with a little shiver of horror, as the door 
closed on her, 

“ She tsn't very ulce to look at, but she seems 
to understand her business , and that 
ls a great thing, you know, my dear. 

“ Taere’s 20 ancanpy about her, Her 
eyes look quite wild.’ 

“Pook! rabbish! You're fanclfal to-day. Ib 
will be a great thing for you to have a woman 
from the service of her Grace of Del: ” and 
so on and so on; and Alicia’s eccuples about the 
wornan were silenced, and ehe les her mother 
manage that matter, as she did every other con- 
nected with the wed ; 

The day came at last, ht, hot, sunny and 
beantifal, with a gentle breeze to temper the 
warmth of King Sol; and the crowd at Ss. 
George's, Hanover-square, was dense, for many 
fashionables returned to town to be present abt 
the ceremony, and more than one ducal head 
was to be seen in the group about the altar. 

A eaddaed murmur of admiration followed 
the bride az she went down the aisle, leaning on 
her brother's arm, her trafling silken robes bil- 
lowing out behind her, the lovely lace vell 
fastened to the gracefal head by sprays of 
oravge blossoms and diamond stars that matched 
- splendid neckles she wore, Lord Elstrid's 

ts 

Her bouquet was a marvel of lovely blossoms, 
Shs had never looked more beautiful, and she 
quite oclipaed the eix well-born and well-favoured 
demesls who supported her at the altar. 

Waat i she were pale! Well, brides ought 


OHAPTER VL 
‘' Bo softly blew the night b b 
prom off he outro, oe 
thought wi wafting 
My love to me-—any love to me.” 
Tue vervante bad left town early, so all was in 
Sse or Saag, nd ce 
t at ottage, ac 
dinner ready for them. 
hey had discussed fs Lord Elatrid rose, 
ting a cigar, said, — 


I know you don’s itke smoke, so I won't ask 
you to come with ms. Iehan't be long. Will 
ou excuse me?” with a proud, fond look at his 


ovely 

“Qh, yes, Ciarence,” she answered with a 
rather unfiat readiness, “don't study me. 
I shall go tnto garden, and look at those 
lovely flowers,” 


darling ; only have a wrap.” 


newly moon sllvered with {ts 
beams, 

She hardly knew how long she stood there 
watching the restless waters fret and lap the 
beach, ehe became conscious that some one 
was coming towards her. 


It was nearly as light as day, and az the figure |. 


neared her she eaw ft wore a naval uniform, 
A few steps more, and with an exclamation 


of fatense surprise she saw it was Archibald 
Aytoun ! 





mated Y 


He stopped abruptly as he heard the souod 
and then drew wearer, his face radiant “a 
jm. 


him and for her. 

" Alicla, what is ib?” he asked, 
“Whatis wrong!" 
iia 1” she faltered, turning 

“ Married i” he echoed, a ring of despair fo 
his voice, 

" Yes,” 

“To whom 1” 

" Lord Elatrid.” 

“ you have been false to your bebter 
self |” he antd, bitterly. 

And she was silent, What cotild she say ! 

“Tell me—tell me the truth |” he went on, 
passionately, ‘‘ Do you love this man you have 


Toot face paler, if that 
Tae girl's were pos- 
sible sud she to avold the gaze of bis eyes 


that sought hers so {ntently as she murmured 
falatly.— 

“ es,” 

“You really love him with your whole heart 
and soul }” 

“Don’t ask me! don't ask me!” she wailed, 


How could she lie #0 this man, who loved her, 
and whom she knew now—now when ib was too 
a she loved also, sbsorbingly, paselon- 
a 

"Bat I must! ne have been forced Into 


ope and pray so! Oh, Alicia! my 
darling!” he went ou, passionately, “' how could 
you ! bow could you!” 
And then he broke down, and sobbed as only 8 
strong man can. 
** Archie, don’t!” she implored, faintly, \y- 
hand on his arm. "You 


ee ee Se Se 
! hoped you wou ve 
hoped against hope; and 
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to the servants, who were crowding In to render 
wssletance 


tay ieee tet at et 
across t ° 
husband, and waz unable to give Frag 
The butler, who bad been in the Elstrid family 
Jo 2 gy wrung bis hande and lamented audibly, 
the footmen and mald-servants stood 
terror-stricken, with ghastly faces and chatter- 


Italian, Lucia Mavratti, alone preserved 
her presence of mind. She {hb was who sent one 
of the trembling footmen for the doctor, oy 
tended the carrying up of the widowed e to 
bed chamber, and the removal of the 
blood- garments, and used vigorous efforts 
to bring her to, which were of no avall, aa she 
remained ineensible unti) the morning, when the 
doctor bad been, and had telegraphed to town 
for Lord Elstrid’s people, and communieated with 
the polfée, and done all that was neceesary. 

Alicia seemed stunned absolutely by the 
ssincaa Yat pamper vergenay Bry who en 
recognised mother cr y Merrilies, or the 
Duke of Vauxhal). 

She welcomed Frank when he arrived, and told 

0 Pg ahe knew of the terrible events of the 
t, 

looked very grave, more so when she told 

g with Aytonn. Perhaps 

reason too, for the black-eyed 

dropped some hints, and 

was attaching itself to the 


inquest was a painfal thing. 
all) a mystery, for the 
that they had seen Lady Eistrid 
, and no stranger lurking 
s-maid’s evidence put a 
the matter. 
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CHAPTER I, 


Pera CiirrorD was the prettlest gir) in Blank- 
shire, and she knew it, and regarding her beauty 
asa “cause,” was thinking of ite “«ffect”—a 
lover, She leant over the gate, and looked down 
the road under the shadow of the beeches, with s 
emile on her winsome Ups, which told of the hope 
in her heart. 

She wan dressed very clmply in a b'ue serge, 
looped up over @ atriped petticoat, and a sallor 
hat, with a poppy stuck In {te ribbon, hid the 
brightness of her nut-brown hair, A bunch of 
keys hangiog from her walstband ‘gave her the 
appearance of acareful housewife. She coneidered 
that these keys increased her importance, and 
loved to hear them dangling by her side, io 
spite of the chaffing of her conain Bernard, who 
told her they rang an alaram wherever she 
went, 

She flew out at him one day when eomething 
had upset ber usually superior temper, and told 
him, with emphasise, that she never went any- 
where in secret, and the whole world was welcome 
to lock on at her dolpge. He dropped the subject 
after this, but looked so euiky that she took care 
to jingle the keys cloze to his ears in a defiant 
manner whenever she paesed him !n her constant 
flitting to and fro through the rambling house 
where ehe lived and loved, and hoped and feared, 
through the sunshine and the shadow of her young 
life, 

The present was bright enough, bud the 
shadows are never far off when eli a girl’s ean- 
shine is embodied [n one Individual, The 
individus! whom chance or fate had raleed so 
far above his fellow-men in Pera’s eyes was, 
after all, only an ordipary mortal, with a good- 
looking face, fine muscular figare, » frank, fear- 
=e and a tongue that had never told 
4 


SIN. 


He wae neither a genius nor a hero, and {i he 
did his duty in the life that was sep before him, 
he did not brag about ft, or seb himself op as a 
saint, Bat dogs took to him ab once, and 
children made mech of him ; brother. fficera 
when "ina hole” called to Pertle Vyvyan to 
help them out ; and women after one look in hia 
honest blue eyes were prone to give thelr hearts 
into his keeping. He ought to have been labelled 
*' dangerous,” because he did a great deal of harm 
without Intending It. However often, and how- 
ever fe his own heart wae ed, he never 
surrendered till he met Pera Olifford on the Ice, 
at Lavington, and having arrived jars in time, 
one dueky afternoon in December, to save her 
from death in the freezing water, laid ber, dripping 
and exhausted, on the bank, wiih her emall head 
resting on his shoulder, and his true heart placed 
at her fees. 

Ever since that winter’s day life had worn a 


o | different aspect to the girl. She wae a descendant 


of a noble race who had fought thelr way to 
honour and glory through the Wars of the Houses, 
where many were destined to lose both the one 
and the other; and having reached the sumuolb 
of thelr ee whenthe First of the Stuarts 
was on the throne, they clung to him with old- 
fashioned fidelity, and lost land and fortune for 
the sake of the King. 

The old, far-famed Castle of Lillingeworth was 
besieged by Cromwell himself, and was defended 
with great bravery by » amali band of royaliste ; 
buat thelr numbers were too small to make long 
resistance possible, aud after fighting with deter- 
mined try, when the beslegers were pouring 
aren a breach {a the ramparts, Roger de 
in 2 called to his a to follow him, as 
esca through a subterranean pasasge wit 
most of his ym ~ yg Baan —— 

Cromwell fn intment, 
poe sprwos to this day, with its shaneoved wails 
and ruined ramparts, a fit emblem of his destruc- 
tive 

Tt was never rebuilt, for fb would have taken 
of s Monte Ohristo to restore ft to 
grandeur ; and the De Cliffords, when 
returned to their rnined home, were sadly 
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fo wantof fands. The only part of the vast 
ballding which was still habitable was an Ivy- 

own structure called the gate-honse; and there 

ley established themselves, thankful to have a 
roof over their heade, and a portion of the old 
wide park and grassland stfll to call thelr own, 

_ Ib was here that Pera was born, and the golden- 
haired mite would often atray away from all re- 
straining hands, and wander up time-worn steps 
under half-ruiaed arches, where an English queen 
had once feasted or slept, and where uow the bate 
mide thelr home, and the rats and other vermin 
made fine riot when the shadows fell. Her small 
round face, framed fn itsglory of yellow curls, 
would look ont of some ivied window, peering 
through {ts delicate tracery with solemn. eyes, 
seeing beaven knows what in {ts childish imagt- 
uation, 

Sometimes a boy would come Br | the stone 
steps with a spring and a bound, scatter her 
fancles with a loud ringing langh; but she would 
turn away at once with a pout and a shrug of her 
wilful shoulders, and never cared te share her 
dreams with her cousin, Bernard Vanelttart. She 
would play with him, and bs the Sleeping 
Béauty to his prince, or Qaeen Bess to bis 
Léleester, but ehe kept her fancles to herself, and 
never told him why she liked to steal away and 
alt all alone amongst the crumbling ruins of the 
pest, weaving golden dreams !n the cool, quiet 

8. 


Childhood passed {nto youth, and he grew 
graye, whilst she grew merry. When he tried to 
tell her of his love she would only laugh, and 
turn It off by vowing she was too old to play at 
Sleeping Beauty and Charming Prince any longer, 
and he really muet learn to talk like a rational 
mortal, and nob like a grown-up child, He waa 
nob given to be sentimental, so he could easily 
bury hic love deep down tn the recesses of his 
heart, like the skeleton thab was sald to be hidden 
Inthe depths of the dungeon In the round tower ; 
burt, unlike the skeleton, he meant 1b to come out 
ong day, and he had madeup his mind that the 
girl would not have the power or the wish to 
cékist is. 

A light came Into Pera’s eyes as she heard a 
quick, resolute step coming down the road. But 
selzed with a sudden shyntea, she did uot go for- 
ward to meet the one whom she expected ; bub, 
taking off her hat, made a pretence of 80 
engrossed fn arranging the flower which she had 
placed fo the ribbon that she had no Idea he was 
coming, 

*' Well, Pera, looking out for me, I declare,” 
aald the volce of her cousin, as Bernard Van- 
sibtarh walked up to the gate with a flush on his 
cager face. 

“Bon't you flatter yourself,” she answered, 
pebtishly, as her heart sank In bitter dieappoiat- 
ment, “T’ye been busfer than the most hard- 
worked bse, and [came ont for a breath of fresh 
afr to refresh mo,” 

* Here's something better than mere fresh alr,” 
and he smiled az he Jeant his folded arma on the 
toprail of the gate, and looked down Into her 
prétty face. 

'* Where #” looking straight over his shoulder. 

‘'Ten’t & cousin better than most things?” 

. ie Ae ape ever re en better,” with a 
twinkle In her eyes. “ end’s raspberry j «wm, 
a cousin only bread-and-butter.” , 

"Exactly; jam’s all very well every now and 
then, but no one gets tired of bread-and-butter,” 

looking as triamphant_as If he had made a point 
whiet, 


“A friend's poetry, a cousin’s prose,” she 
answered, with a pout. 

‘Prose is the language of dally life, poetry an 
accidental flight of the imagination. We could 
get on very well without any verses, but If prose 
were vanished we should all be dumb.” 

**Do you know you are talking like a book ?” 

“Tm talklog masculine common sense, and 
you feminine rubbish.” 

“*Thanks,” dropping him a cartsey, ‘Is fb 
copes © = rude!” Py . 

© Nonsense ancy stan on ceremony 
bay cousin |" . . 

“Fancy standing on anything else!” In 
breathless {ndignation, as the colour rushed Into 
her face, and her eyes flashed with anger, 





A cold, calm smile curled his thin lps. 

“Tt’s delicious to get a rise out of you,” he 
sald. slowly. 

No answer. 

He pulled out his watch. 

‘* A quarter to seven!” he exclaimed, fo sur- 
prise. “May I inguire {f you are going to have 
any dinner to-day?” 

“'T think we are; bub mot just yet. If you 
want to talk to paps,” opening the gate, “ I won't 
detain you.” 

* Bat aren’s you coming In to dress }” 

"'Tnere’s no hurry,” shuttling the gate as soon 
as he had passed through, and resumiog her 
former position, 

“ How dearly you love a scramble |” 

“Perhaps there’s something elee I love stfll 
better,” with a low, aweet laugh, 

He atopped, and looked back at her with an afr 
of perplexity, 

“T believe you are walting for somethiag.” 

"I'm waiting for you to go.” 

*¢ That’s rade,” 

*Oh, no; you are a cousin 1” 

‘Pera, I don’t understand you to-day.” 

“ Ag if you ever did,” tossing back her head’ in 
joyous defiance. ‘Dogo in and talk to papa,” 
in sudden impatience, as she caught the sound of 
horse's hoofs in the distance. 

“ You seem in # great hurry to got rid of me,” 
he sald, huffily, as he made his way slowly 
towards the ancient Tador arch which formed 
the doorway to the gate-house, 

She did not deny ib, as she Matened eagerly to 
those hoofs in the distance, but as they came 
nearer she set the gate open, and then ran. to 
take up her place under the arch, so conscious 
of her eagerness that she was obliged to felgn 
indifference, 

The next minute Bertle Vyvyan was off his 
horse, and holding her small hand In hts, and 
her brown eyes were shining with hope an 
happinese. 


wet ee 


CHAPTER IL 


Bernakp Vanstrtart had been puzzled and 
uneasy when he went foto the gate-hovee, and 
hie wilfal little cousin remained outside in the 
yard. Now, as he sat at table with the good- 
looking soldier opposite-to him, he was no longer 
pugz'ed, but he was uneaster than ever, 

Pera was not her light-hearted, saucy self, and 
she wore in the front of her simple white dress 
a faded cyclamen, which seemed to have some 
strange inflaence over her mood. 

It was not a flower which grew in Mr, Clifford's 
garden, and he noticed that whenever she looked 
down at {ta soft smile hovered about her lips, 
which seemed to him full of siguificance. 

He resolved.to nee if fb had any special value 
for her, and directly after dinner went Into the 
garden and picked a rose, which he gave to her, 


saylng,— 

“Your flowers sre so deplorable that I’ve 
fetched you something else,” 

“Very kind, but wear it yourzelf,” holding it 
out to him, ; 

“That I won't; but gtve me that faded thing 
and I'll throw {t away.” 


added 
She shrank back aa he put out his hand as ff 


to take ft, . 
**I—I don’t want to throw {t away,” she sald, 
with a heeltation that was very unusual fn her. 
" Nonsenee ; It’s quite dead,” with his cus- 
tomary persistence, “ You can’t 
ft,” very coy touching ite delicate with 
his long, lean fingers. 
“To will revive in hot water,” 
"Not worth the trouble. If yon’ve a fancy 
for them, I'll order » bunch from Covent- 
nm.” 


“I don’t care for bought flowers.” 

** Mine would be given,” 

‘* Bat they wonldcome’ont ofa shop, and 
the dirtiest of fingers might have picked them.” 

" Qalte. right, Miss Clifford,” sald Bertie 
Vyvyan, interrupting his talk with her father. 
" One flower pic a friend's garden ts worth 
a dozen five-guinea uets,”’ 





— ——— ee ne te ee ee 

‘* Especially when {ft looks like a Imp “4 
and Vansittard aneered. es 

B:rtle looked at him with an alr of quiet 
amusement twinkling fn his eyes, 

‘Ab! I see you are above sentiment.” 

*' My cousin ie the apostle of common sense,” 
aaid Pera, cheerfally. 
wee I prefer ib to arrant nonsense,” 

7. 

‘*Now, I don't,” with an ale of reflective 
sg feeling that she was bound to contradict 


se yond supposed you did,” fn » tone of sup. 


pressed tation. : 

"You can’t have made lb attractive,” _ 

“Thad nothing to do with ft, You go your 
way, and I go mine,’ : 

‘© Yes, yon stride on In front, and blow me up 
ff I. don’s follow you.” 

“Yoy never attempt {t,” with his nose in the 


alr, wan - 
“I wouldn’t if I were. you, Milas Clifford, ' 
sald Bertfe, In his laziest of tones. “A guide 


4 who fs worth the name sticks to you like » 


leech.” 

“ Don't put that into bis head,” with a comic 
look of dismay, 
"Don’t be alarmed, I am not going to alter my 
plan of action because Mr, Vyvyan doesn’t uader- 
stand its principle.” 

“T am going up to the rulns,” said Pera, 
eee “You can all find me when you 

2,” 


"Yd rather not trust to chance ;” and Bertle 
Wetecy econ Gabe mn eet” 
ti any law my you!” 

“None ab all, Bernard will stay and talk to 
papa ’—an arrangement which brought an angry 
frown to Vanslttart’s*brows, _, 

In allence Pera Clifford led the way down the 
pore mp, bordered by DM page ey on 
elther to the gate which led on to the gracsy 
oan hy the towers of the oldest part of 
Lillingsworth Oastie, 

The moon was jast rising behind a clamp of 
beecher, and the glow of the sunset atill lingered 
in the west, giving a touch of warmth and beauty 
to the tops of the trees, and the ruddy brown 
earth of the fields. , 

They strolled about In quiet enjoyment, vot 
talking mth, bécause the hearts of both were 
fall, but. with » sense of within dis- 
turbed by no worldly forethought or conveu- 
tional dice, 


ped oy, ae 
‘tle gone away an 
these two had donjon, keep, banqueting hall, 
crumbling stalr, and rufned turret to them- 
selves. ‘ 

‘* Here Leloeater made love bo Elizabeth, whilst 
Amy Robeart broke her heart.” 

“ Afser all, she had the pull over Queen Bes:, 


to that—-nnless he dled,” she 


"way [which you could do 
Mies Chigent,* his wee age 
pposing I were spoons on 4. girl like your- 
self, and you--I mean she,” corre¢ting 
himself, and flushing hotly in twilight, 
mig he g wae eae in return,and we me 
often, just this” —sitting down by her aide, 
and bending over her--with only the jackdaws 
to listen, and no tronblesome cousin to mer. 

only y ” as 

dat eee doe 

‘ tt be better to have a few hours like 


that of life, even If I died the sooner, than to go 
on like a Methuselah, with no more heart than 4 


jely-eh 1" 
Bat why talk of dying?!” she sald, n& 
low voice, : 
ey eg eeema to. me. such happloess 
be. t for earth,” his volce ux- 
steady under his heavy moustaches. 
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And then there was ailence bebween them— 
sugh silence as was far more eloquent than a 
thousand words, for heart spoke to heart in 


sbrobbing pulses and lowered lashes, 


Pera eat with clasped hands and drooping 
neck, walting Ina dream of joy. Would he go 
farther stilland ask her to be his wife! She 
did nob wish !t—she was quite content. The 
knowledge that he loved her was all-sufficing ; 
the resp would come later on, when the light of 
day would be let fn on her hallowed secret, and 
her joy known to the world, 

“Pera, get up abt once,” cried Bernard Van- 


_ gittart, imperlously, as he came up the turret- 
; stair, “That rampart ien’s safe, and I've told 


you so & thousand times,” 

“Don’t disturb yourself,” said Bertie, calmly. 
As long as Miss Clifford is under my charge I 
can answer for her safety.” 

“T'm afraid your answering for it would do no 
good; @ little knowledge of the place would be 
more satisfactory.” 

“[ don’b believe there fs the smallest danger.” 

“ There {s danger-—I know It, if you don't.” 

‘Come and see the nice little hole where 


Leicester pub the people whom he wanted to get 
rid of,” Pera, anxious to preven a quarrel, 
and not caring to stay any longer now that Bar- 


nard had come and interrupted them. 

Both the man followed her ight steps as she 
fitted on before them in the moonlight. Her 
white dress looked ghostly ; her pretty face, as 
she glanced over her shoulder at Vyvyan, might 
have been that of Amy Robsart herself before 
faith was gone and her heart was broken ; and 
the young soldier felt that he could play the 
part of Lelcester at the begluning of his court- 
ehip to perfection {f only this detestable cousin 
were out of the way. 

Disdalning any aseletance, Pera mounted some 
rough steps formed by blocks of etone which had 
fallen out of their proper niches, and held up 
her hand In sign of warning. 

**One false step, and you will go where no 
one could follow you. lLook,"’ bending over the 
edge, which was defended by a bar with fron 
spikes to prevent adventurous tourists from 
losing their lives as well as thelr hats, ‘' the 
walle are five feet thick, so not a sound could be 
heard outelde them. There is no window and 
no door, and it fs so deep that we can't ses the 
door, It le no better:than s grave, only with a 
little more 8 
struggle w last all the longer If that would 
be any advantage, I doubt ft. I would rather 
die at once than after a few days of misery and 
black despair,” 

"Don’t go so near the edge,” sald Barnard, 
gecing down Into the darkness as if it had a 
peculiar fascination for him. “Once fall in, and 
you’il never get out.” 

“ Would no one come after me t” 

“What would be the use of itt There would 
he only two deaths, instead of one,” remarked 
the cousin with more sense than sentiment, 

*' You wouldn't be long alone,” «aid Vyvyan In 
a low voice, but Vanelttart’s sharp ears caught 
the words, 

“Don's you belleve him, Pera, Nothing 
would draw a man down even you. 
buusy hol fall of euggerions,” and’ be stood 

of ions,” 8 
aside to let 


pass. 2 

oe napratens 3 with a look of surprise, 

“Ohl I suppose you mean ghosts! I really 
b I heard move,” 


@ are too many the ghosts,"’ said 
Bertie; “but I daresay, if you come up here 
ab see a white figure 


Oateh 
derhaively. » * If @ mouse equeaked she wonld go 


into hyeseened 
“TH come to night—this very night,” setting 


her } 
ped beg! making up her mind to it 


to struggle in. P the” 


**My uncle,” rejoined Barnard, with em- 
phasiz, “busies himself about something better 
than ghosts; and I should like to see his face 
when:he hears of his daughter proposing a mid- 
night assigaation.” 
Pera's white cheeks flushed like a sudden sun- 
set, but she answered coldly,-—- 
My only assignation was with a ghost, and 
Mrs, Grundy heraelf couldn’s see impropriety {no 
@ thing that couldn’t biash.” 
* “I did not know Mc, Vyvyan was so brazen,” 
with a sneer, OR 
“Mr, Vyvyan fan't a ghost,” 
Not jast yet, thank you.” 
—."' Bat he may be before jong,” sald Bernard, 
gloomally, as he sbood still, and looked back at che 
tower they had just left with a strange glow In 


his vo a eyes, 

Bertie shrz his broad shoulders as they 
walked on, and left Vanaittart to brood alone. 

" Your cousin. is desperately-anxlous to send 
me 'to shadowland ; but if I go first I shall come 
back and fetch you; Would you ba ready, 
Para?” lowering hig voice, and, looking down 
into her upturned face. 

Grimson blushes rose to her cheeks as she 
turned her head away, 

I don’t know, Mr, Vyvyan.’” 

"Tb would be better to live together here, 
wouldn't it}"” his tone low and soft as a 
woman's, He stretched out his hand, and took 
hers foto his and clasped {t tight. “1’m a poor 


” 


Cua 


Pera—— 
“You are catching cold as fash as you can,” 
sald an impatient voice behind them, which made 
them start asunder and flush gulltily. 
Vyvyan muttered an osth aud turned on 
Vanalttart angrily, but the girl fled Into the 
her cheeks burning aud her young heart 
beating fast with love and fear, 


CHAPTER IIL 


*Do you approve of Pera wandering about 
the Castle at dead of night |” asked Bernard, 
with some acidity fn his tone, as he threw him- 
self into a quaintly carved chair which belonged 


‘*What do you mean!” ssked Sir Roger, 
up fn grave surprize from a time-worn 
Pthanuecript which he waa studying by the light 
of an old-fashioned lamp, “Pera wouldn’t do 
it her life depended on It,"’ 
time she will have the advantage 
of an escort, and the ghost Is sure to keep out 
of the way, for he'll know that two's company 
ree’s none.” 


frowned. ‘ 
Pera knows that I shouldn’t allow such a 
thing. Get to bed, child, and the young men 
can do au they like. If you care fors cigar, 
vazyen. I recommend those in that ebony 
cabinet. You might give them to him,” with a 


‘Bhe went to the cabinet, as desired, and 
Vyvyan followed, protesting that he was dis- 
tressed ab giving her so much trouble. Ap- 
parently the box of Havaunahs was very hard to 

for thelr two beads came very close together, 
Some ice Wide &, ged Gaal of talk tn, levered 


voloes, 
Bernard cleared his throat, and rustled. the 
a ype he had yen up, bat neither hint 





child, but there her obedience ended. Her rind 
was fo a whirl, ber brain far too excited to think 
or sleep, so what was the wee of laying her restless 
little head on the pillow, 

She took off her dress, and after wrapplog her- 
self in a almple white dresslng-gown let down her 
glorious brown hafr in clouds of beautiful curis 
about her shoulders, and seated herself on the:ill 
of the open window, with a feellog of expectation 
upon her, as if she had something to walt for, 
What the something was she could not tell, bot 
she looked out on the old towers of ruddy ste 
with a vague longing in her eyes. 

Beyond the green slope there wae a belt of 
trees, which bounded what was formerly the tilt- 
yard, where ewords had clashed, and lances 
splintered, ‘and many a good horse or its 
master had died whilst Beauty looked on with 
fear in her heart and love in her syes---all fn the 
olden times. 

There war no waving of plumes or ringing 
sound of trumpets now. Ali was stil], and the 
trees cast their shadows on the sllent sward, and 
the moon safled on through the shimmerfog sky 
jast as calmly and impassively as in the days 
when tragedy stalked hand in hand with plessure, | 
and the joyous laughter of the morning changed 
too often into the sob of sorrow before the sun 
went down. 

Pera was not thinking of the past to-night ; 
the present was all too vividly engrossing. A new 
charm had come to her life, and raised it as fsr 
above the commonplace as the stars were far 
above the highest turret of the gate-house, 

She had no experience of past flirtations to 
take the charm off this new and wonderful 
delight. 

Ip was not her way to alt down and analyse her 
feellags like a young surgeon in the dissecting 
room, She only knew that when Vyvyan was 
with her a new happiness came with avery word 
that fell from his lips, every look that flashed 
from his honest blue eyes. No thought of 
marriage was io ber heart—-marriage that would 
gu her from her {dolised father, 

She could not have contemplated that without 
& blash or a shiver; but she was quite content 
to let things rest as they were, with Vyvyan 
coming over from Warburton whenever he 
could get leave, like a flash of sunlight across 
her path. 

If only Bernard would go away before the 
two men quarrelled} Although she had known 
her cousin ever since her earliest childhood she 
felt that he was stfll a closed book to her. There 
were moods {n which she did not understand him 
in the least—moods which frightened her some- 
what when a child; but they alarmed her still 
more now that there was someone who might be 
harmed by him. 

She mast do her best to keep them apart for 
the future, or, perhape, ber dear old father would 
give Bernard a hint that he must keep his ani- 
mosity within bounds, or else bimeelf out of the 
way. That would be better. 

Sir Roger was generally buried alive in his 
books, but he was always ready to rouse him- 
self at any enggestion from his daughter ; and 
she made up her, mind to speak to him to- 
morrow, 

Her anxlety being set at rest by the thought 
of her father, who never failed her, ske fell 
seleep, her brown head resting against the 
window, framed in trembling ivy, the moonlight 
talling softly across her hands, loosely folded, and 
the faded cyclamen pinned close to her young 


heart. 

The sound of angry volces roneed her with a 
start, and she sprang to her feet In the sudden 
terror which comes from nightmare. 
e¢ Was lb nightmare! She thrast her head oud 
of Reet: and hs — Pe pa » 

‘Das. now as 

pn ; as she craned her neck 
to see, she saw the one start. ‘back, the other 


They were jast close to the wall of Crmasar's 
they swayed backwards and for- 
wards, and ber heart stopped still with fear, they 
the corner of the 


| 





the smallest effect ; wi clgax wae 
finally found and selected Vera d a kiss on 
her father’s forehead, and jwent atraight to the 
.| old cak door, which Bertie thought It necessary 
to open for her, and vanished up the slippery 
oaken staircase without’ oue ht for the 
cousin who was watching her, her pretty 
face turned round with a smile, and two 
by @ long loving look ere she 
The stair which led up to the eastern 
sites the Eateries oo ee kin floor, which 
Pera had long ago chosen for her own because [t 
looked out npon her beloved ruins, with nothing 
to Intercept the view, was lighted by the moon 
which shone through the deep-silled windows, 
She had come upstairs with the obedience of a 








d 
d both from sight, 
She waljed with wide-open eyes and parted 
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TAKING HER BY THE WRIST, HE DRAGGED HER FORCIBLY DOWN 


ips, her hands clasped tight together, i 
with fear, a deadly coldness or 
back, every sense concentrated In the effurt to 


& There was nob a sound excep) the cry of a 


qn 


fear wore dragging her on, and she had no room 
for thought of sell 

Cold and white was the light of the moon, and 
even the tufte of wallflower, which had forced Ite 
way throvgh thevclefts in the walls, were plainly 


jackdaw startled from his alambere, What had | visible. 


startled him } 
% He came straight from the part called Cavar's 
Tower, were the moon was shining through the 
deep arches of the lofty windows. 
& Close to the epob where the jackdaw had made 
hls neat was the gloomy dangeon where Leicester 
peid off old scores on his enemies if fate threw 
them into his hands. But the bird, after flying 
here and there, settled on a distant tower, and 
did net go back to It, 

What was there to keep him from fb, Why 
should the two men in the midst of their struggle 
go there to end their quarre! 1 


vil wend pom ory d migh' 
w ve and a curse 
have fallen, which neither 
ever remove. 

She ran to the door, and urged on 
terror which had selged her, harried d 


There was nefther bolt nor bar to stop her— 
both were undone, With feeb that scarcely 
touched the ground she sped down the path, and 
out on to the grass, There was uot a sound to 
be heard bud her own panting breath, which came 
in gaepe. 

The ruins looked weird and desolate, and ab 
another time she would have remembered the 
ghosts which were said to haunt them, and gone 


Alone she stood fa what had once been the 
bangueting-hall, and looked round, Nota soul 


was to be seen, The allence of death reigned | *8!4 


over the whole place, Was it all a mistake—a 
dream 1 

She tossed back her hair and listened. Such 
hae Soke rs yh anode mine yer 
scarcely running Sway, 
pagan oa armed array life. The 
tension of her nervea was so great that the alight 
nolas of @ loose stone falling from ite place nearly 





back home with e shiver; but now both love and 
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He started violently, and nearly fell over the 
= the gruesome. pit ab that. sudden cry 
d him. Recovering his balance he turned 
quickly, and the saw the face of Bernard Van- 
a white In the moonlight. 
‘ora 1” 
This was no time to stand on ceremony or 
make pretence. She took a step forward, and 
» hoarsely,— 
‘Where is Mr. Vyvyan!” 
"'Qome away from here!” he said, in a low 
voice, with a furtive glance into that hollow 
"This is no place for 


Whe-Vyryen t”” pentog ls hand 
ho— an }” over 
forchesd.” * How ean I tell? I'm not his 
by 
“Bat you must! I won't stir till I know!” 
standing straight in front of him in her desperate 


him!" he erled, fiercely, and then he 
er by the wrist, and dragged her forcibly 
the steps, whilst a cry of horror buret 
her Ups, and rang through the desolate 








F FEU EEE, 
cE RESEs 








| 


No & ow ae: 


mY 


*) adh @v eee a f. 





Faas 


as 


53a 


SF#a2SeR SSRBSS 





‘THE LONDON READEE. 





























THE MISTRESS OF LYNWOOD. 
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CHAPTER XXVII. 


oy guts, wotm ah Wage Bees sek haces 
very quietly at a and wood 
Hall, except that at the former Brim 
tlone were gre ep for ite yeu 
pire 2) anda sorts of bustle and 
excitement the servants’ hall that waz 


policy it was to keep friendl 
— her, sought her one day when she one 


don to make 
waa wen ® fanlt, whieh, I pledge you my 





ADRIENNE BEGAN CAREFOLLY DROPPING THE ESSENCE INTO THE LEMONADE, 


ra me very differently at first— 
may renewed. I am sure Sir Ralph, too, 
wonld be very vexed at the ides of a breach 
between us.” 


ue. 
He knew pretty well the character of the girl 
Seems Geacieaittin oa siisa tertneseaioea, tht 
‘omen, #0 8: veo, that 

the ides of evil in acother is almost incredible. 


believing 
Otho had sent her across the bridge wittingly, 
= yet It was difficult to think otherwise ander 


circumstances, 

§* Tell me,” he urged, “‘ is it not true that you 
hav® ceased to me in the friendly light 
you did at first? 

* It is quite true,” she answered, candidly. 

“ And for what reason 1” 

She laid down hér work, and looked up at him 
with her clear blue eyes. 

PA ad on hens gagebe iad ii 

cannot—apon my cannot!" he re- 
_ earnestly, and his gaze met hers 
up 


“*My change of feeling dates from the day 
Fritz in the water while crossing the bridge 
to the Dene Woods,” she said, slowly. 

bey good Heavens, Adrienne !” he 
with a start of horror that was admirably 
assumed, ‘‘ You cannot possibly imagine I had 


to do with the accident 1” 

"You told me the way to go.” 

"Yes; but I was speaking of the second 
bridge. I had entirely forgotten that you were 
® stranger to the neighbourhood, and knew 
a 





** If I have wronged you I moat humbly entreat 
your forgivenesr,” che began, bub he interrupted 
her vehemently. eis ee 

** There can be no question of} ‘ff,’ Either 
you must entirely, freely, and fully acquit me, 
or I shall instantly leave Lynwood. It would be 
fmpowsible for me to remain ata place where I 
am regarded as a would-be assassin. I will do 
my best to convince you,” he added, and teking 
up 8 Bible lying on « side table, he kissed it 
reverently, “There! I swear most solemnly I 
am Innocent,” 

To Adrienne the asseveration was moed con- 
vincing. That anyone should swear a false oath 
seemed to heft an utter Impossibility; and In- 
stantly a complete revulsion of feeling came over 
her, and she was ready to do anything in order to 
make atonement for her terrible suspicion, «© 

The tears rushed to her eyes, and emotion 
made her, for a moment, quite unable to 


“You belleve me!” said Otho, observing, with 
deep satisfaction, the effect of his words, 

* Yes, and I can only ask you to pardon——” 

“Hush!” he interrupted, gently, kneeling 
down, and raising her and to hislips, ‘“ Let the 
wretched subject be dropped between us and 
never alluded to Rnd 

And thus it was arran, 

That same afternoon Osptain Lynwood wrote » 
letter to Mr. Phineas Hyam, which he would not 
allow to go Into the letter-bag, bub took down to 
the village, and posted ft himself; and yeb if 
anyone had read ft they would not have found 
much to reward thelr curiosity, except, perhaps, 
one sentence, which they would not have ander- 

pood, 


8 
It ran thus :— 
“Circumstances have occurred which would 

have interfered with our plan ef action so much . 

that I have had to alter 12; nevertheless, I think 

the will come In equally useful ae if our 
iden had been persevered In. By the 
way, do you know anyone who gives good value 

for precious stones 1”’ 
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As he was comfog back from the village he 


met his uncle, who had jusb come from an Inter- 
view with the churchwarden on certain parochial 
matters, and they walked back to the Hall 
together, 

* Poor Adrienne will be lonely, all by herself,” 
observed Sir Ralph, who was most solicitous re- 
garding hls young wife’s comfort. 

"To Is not in the least probable that she fs by 
herself,” retorted O:ho, “ Egerton fs sure to be 
witb hor, and, if so, you may depend she won't 
be lovely.” 

The Baronet flashed a rapid glance at him. 
Tae words were even less significant than the 
tone in which they were uttered, 

“ Look heré, Ocho,” he sald, after a moment's 
consideration, ‘' this is not the firat time you have 
thrown out hints regardisg Lionel Egerton’s 
partiality for my wife's soclety, and I should like 
to know exactly what you mean. I am not a 
man given to beating about the bush myself,-and 
I hate it fn other people ; so [f you have anything 
to say come to the point at once, and have done 
with {t.” 

“T have no wish to beat abont the bush, 
neither, on the cther hand, do I wish to offend 
you by what you may term too plain-speaking, 
or meddling in affairs that don’t concern me,” 

‘* Bat they do concern you, In a measure ; and, 
as for plain-speakiog, why, the mors candid you 
are the lew likely you are to displease me. 
Moreover, I will allow no man to hint at any 
fault in Lady Lynwood,” emphatically. 

*' Indeed, I should be very sorry to do so, for 
I ike and respect her too much,” exclaimed his 
nephew, eagerly. ‘It was more for her protec- 
tion than anything else that I thought 16 best to 
call your attention to the frequency of Egerton's 
visits. He ts at the Hall nearly every day.” 

It was {impossible to contradict this asser- 
tion. 

Li 


ilked 

“*He does nob come to see you,” resumed 
Otho, ia a tone of conviction; ‘'and as for me 
——well, as a matter of fact he dislikes me, and 
always did ; but his liking for Adrienne’s soclety 
isso marked that it has become s matter of 
comment fn the neighbourhood, and It is most 
undesirable there should be any gozsip mixed up 
with the name of Lady Lynwood.” 

“Who has dared to breathe a word againat 
it!” cried the Baronet, fiercely. “ Oaly point 
the man out to me, and I pledge my honour he 
ehall not repeat the scandai |” 

Otho smiled s little contemptuously. 

‘' Nothing definite has been said, nothing that 
you could take hold of in that way; but it has 
been whispered—iladies have talked over it at 
their five o’clock teas, and men have shrugged 
their shoulders, and sald you must expect an 
‘old man’s darling’ to amuse herself.” 

Bitter as he knew these words would be to Sir 
Ralph, Otho had hardly calculated thelr full 
effect. The Baronet became perfectly white, 
and his lips twitched nervously, as if he would 
have spoken, but could nob find his voice. 

*‘] did nob mean to wound you,” began the 
young man, but his uncle interrupted him with 
a quick, fmperious gesture. 

“Go on,” he sald, hoarsely, ‘'It ts better I 
should know the truth from your Ips than a 
stranger’s.” 

“Well then, nyy dear uncle, will you let me 
esk you If it fs wise to throw 4 girl like Adrienne 
into the company of @ young and handsome 
man such as Egerton?” 

“TI trust her,” muttered Sir Raipb. 

"Yes, bat her very. purlty will be against her 
In thie case. She fe young, ardent, and enthu- 
clastic. She meets » man who has similar 
tastee—who quotes postry, and reads romances, 
and, above all, looks ifke the hero of one of 
Scott’s novels; and what more natural than 
that ehe should draw comparisone between him 
and yourseif? Tnere is no denying the fact of 
your being old enough: to be her father; and 
youth turns az naturally to youth as a sunflower 
tothe sun. Woman—the very best woman—tis 
but weak; and so if. 1b Is possible to 
temptation from her it should be done, instead 


ell, I invited him “to come aa often as he 


uncle, I take a very sincere Interest in 
wife, and it is as much for her sake as yours I 
am 6 now.” 

The Baronet did not answer, buh went on 
walking, his eyes fixed on the dusty road. 

" T have noticed of late that she has grown 
paler, thinner, less high-spirited than she used 
to be,” went on Lynwood, his heart beating 
exultantly as he thought there was now a chance 
of getting Egerton out of the way. 

At first he had done all In his power to en- 
courage his visite, but since that interview in 
the lane, on the day of Adrienne’s accident, he 
had felt that a totally different plan must be 
pursued, and the preliminary was to rid himeelf 
of the man who was avowedly keeping watch 
over his actions. 

As a matter of fact, people were really be- 
ginning to notice how often Lionel was at the 
Hall, eo that Otho’s statement was nod entirely 
without foundation, and now that he mentioned 
it Str Ralph remembered that he himself had 
observed a certain Ilstlesencas in. Adrienne’s 
manner which used not to be there, bat. which 
he attributed to the warm weather they had 
lately had. 

The Baronet was not offended with his nephew 
for his * plain-speaking.” He was @ sensible 
man, and recognised a certain troth In Oxho’s 
words, although they made him wines. 

‘* Well,” he sald, abraptly, “and what 
would you advise me to do u the 
stances! Shall I tell Egerton to discontinue 
his visits %” 

“By no means; bat you reigns contrive to 
hint to him that [t would be for him to 


returned the Baronet, grimly. “ You know 
fectly well that if I were to ‘hint’ such a 

to Lionel Egerton his pride would take fire, 
he would cease his visits-altogether.” . 

“80 much the better,” said Ocho, devoutly, 

hoping this consummation might be attained. 

"Ko more was said on the subject; bat when 
they reached home Sir Ralph looked at his wife 
very attentively, and became more than ever 
convinced that Osho had nob been wrong when 
he eaid she had changed. 

Adrienne, looking up, caught his gaze fixed on 
her In so deep a scrutiny that she involuntarily 
blushed, 

‘© What is the matter ?” she asked. 

‘That was the very question I was about 
addressing to you,” he answered. “ You look 
white and worn—aren’t you well ?"’ 

' Qalte well.” 

"Then how fa it you have losb your colour }” 

“T was not aware I had lost {t.” 

"A pretty sure proof you don’t look In your 
glass very frequently.” " 

Adrienne laughed, and began playing with a 
flower she wore in her belt. It was a peculfar 
kind of orchid, and the movement attracted Sir 
Ralph's attention to ib, 

BN hag did you get that from!” he In- 
quired, 

"Mr. Egerton brought {6 over this morning, 
You kvow they have large orchid houses at 
King’s Dene, while we have none here,” 

"I think Mr. is very kind to you,” 
observed her husband, g to speak Mghtly. 
“ You will miss him when he goes away.” 

"* Indeed, I shall miss him dreadfally, But,” 
she added, blankly, ‘‘ is he golng away?" 

“ I suppose he will, after a bit.” 

As Sir Ralph spoke he went to the window 
and looked out, but, after a few minutes, tarned 
round again, and going up to his wife, pat both 
-nengezger patent and looked into her 
ace, 

“Adrienne,” he sald, ‘are you happy?” 
Tae abruptness of the question startled 
oe Bone she changed colour, while her eyes 


ped, 
‘* Happy |” she repeated, falterlugly, “ What 
do you mean {” 
“Are not my words plain enough!” with 
some sternness. ‘Surely they want no explana- 
tion?” 
‘* Of course I am happy. Have I not every: 





of leading her futo {t, Bellsve me, my dear 


your 


a 


precieely the same thing,” |. 


er, 
ate 


He sighed deeply. 

“9 inven knees try to bs!” 

“And you succeed. What made you put ench 
& strange question t” 

ae Because I have, ab times, caught you look. 


ing 

“Everyone Is sad sometimes,” she dald, 
evasively. ‘'I do not think I indulge in melip. 
choly oftener than other people.” . 

‘Bat I want to keep you from It altogether, 
If I could have my way no shadow should ever 
fall upon you.” 

She kissed him, and ralsed her blue, tear-mietea 


“You are too good to me,” she murmured, 
* How can I ever repay you?” 

“By gtving me your love, Adrienne,” hs 
answered, as he quitted the room. 

Left alone, the young girl repeated his last 
words, and then shook her head slowly, while a 
deep sob broke from her breast. 

question had distarbed her, and caueed her 
to look back on her sensations of the last few 


certainly not happy, 
-oip ap at dr Ml ga not had come to 


Tn spite of all Sir Ralph’s goodness, his tender 
care and devotion, she could not give him what 
he craved fn return, Gratitude, deep and sincere, 
she felt for him, but not that supreme love which 
is the crown of a man and woman’s life | 

And this was the only return he cared to 
accept. 


OHAPTER XXVIII. 


Tr happened just at this time that Lfovel’s 
visits.to the Hall were not gulte so frequent 
as they had been, and so Sir Ralph did not 
cd ig that hint which Otho hai reoom- 
men 


ed, 
The truth was the young man had heard from 


‘ gome source or another that his friendship with 


Lady Lynwood had exelted comment the 
neighbourhood, and though he resolved not to 
abate his watchful care of her eafety, yet he 
deemed {t wise, for her sake, to Hmit his visits, 
Man of the world as he was, he knew how slight 
purity of a 
fragile and 
is gone for 


te on this point, and vehe- 


of “having any- 
thing the matter with him, 
not conceal from himself the fact that his long 
walks and rides tired him much more than they 


used to, 

“Tt’s the hot weather,” he declared. ‘‘ What 
can you expect when the thermometer continuce 
over elghty in the shade!” 

He not forget what he had said to Ovho 
about having the family diamonds reset; 207, 
accordingly, they were brought from the Hank, 
where they had been In careful custody for #0 
many years, and exhibited to Adrienne, who 
was absolately dazzled by their brillisucs and 


“Are not ‘worth a great deol of 
money?” Se nes lonocently, aa nhe looked at 





thing I want, and are you not kindness {teelf }” 


them, 
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“Yea, a very great. deal,” aoswered Sir 
Ralph, while Otho, who was by at the time, 

ded, — , 

“i Quite a fortune to a poor man |” 

"] do not think they want resetting,” declared 
Adrienne. “They look a ttle old-fashioned, 
perbsaps, but I admire their quaintness, and would 
nob exchange it for a modern setting.” 

“Then keep them as they are,” sald the 
Baronet, “You had better lock them away 
in your jewel-case, and take care the key never 

out of your possession.” 

“T will carry them to your dressing-room for 
you,” said Captain Lynwood ; “they and their 
eae ees Dee Oe yen to litt.” 

Adrienne thanked 


She did not look so elated as such a magnificent 
present should have wade her ; on the contrary, 
there was a pathetic wistfulness In her eyes that 
Otho could not understand.» He did not know 
Abat each fresh evidence of her busband’s genc- 
rosity but Increased a debt which abe felt herseif 
a ey bis behalf at 
ap on grew very great as 
noticed the change that was dally 
in his appearance, and she implored him to 
a arg the request. 
was ra y 
“Nonsense!” he exclaimed, “you are as 
foolish aa Otho, who has been bothering me {n 
the same manner. I tell you IE am perfectly 


“Then how is {t your appetite has falied 
you.” ‘ 

"My appetite was always variable; ib will 
come back when the weather grows cooler.” 

“ dnd you get tired so mach sooner than you 
used fo |” 

“All attributed to the same causes. Don't 
you — looking pale aud eating little. You 
do 


* At all events,” sald Adrienne, * recruit your 
eS eee or some tonic." 
"T don’t require it—my lemonade does me 
more good than either,” cnet 
and went to a side-table, and outa tom- 


berful of the beverage from a glass jug that 
always stood there, 
This conversation took place in his study. 
Farther remonstrances were perfectly useless, 


“In some things my uncle, usually the most 
reasonable of men, is absolutely ” he 
observed, “I don’t think it is any use of you 
to try farther persuasion ; we must let him ‘gang 
See + 
“Bat I can’t bear to see him losiog health and 

our like ” exclaimed the girl im: \y- 
“T thiok I shall go to a doctor, and him to 
give me some. medicine that.I.can introduce 
secretly into his food—a tonic of some kind is 
= he needs, I feel sure.” 

ttrange gleam came {nto Otho’s eyes, 

“ You must not go, for if Sir Ralph discovered 
ft he would be angry,’ Ha A mg if you like 
I will vee De. , and him to give me 
some s you must 
manage to gebmy uncle to take, What do you 

y Uy 

"“T think It is the wisest .” she responded, 

énd so, the next oo smd {t Inte exécu- 
tlou, and went to the to pay a visit to Dr. 
Seaforth, who was a clever man—much above 
bas ott gave Adrienns a email, dark 

“I described my uncle's eymptoms as wall as I 
was able,” he said, ‘and the doctor thinks they 
indicate debliity—nothing more serous. 


He has given 
beara me this, which Is a concentratel 


“ Yea. I should imagine that would be as good 
as anything, Mind you keep the bottle locked 
up [n some place of safety.” 

“I will take care of that,” emiling, "I havea 
Hbtle medicine-chest of my own in my dressing- 
room, and I will put it ia there, so that no one 
can possibly Interfere with 1%. I hope I shall 
contrive to mix the drops with the lemonade 
without anyone seeing me.” 

" You had better fetch the lemonade up your- 
self, and then you can be sure of doing Ib,” 

Adrienne thought the idea a good one, and 
adopted 1b, the servants rather wondering at this 
new fancy on her part, 

For several days she managed to mix the 
medicine every morning, and anxlously watched 
yy re effect woe aad husband ; but 

alph certainly did not show signs of getting 
better ; indeed, he gradually grew weaker and 
teebler loo 

“I do not think it does him any good,” she 
observed, despondingly, to Otho, 

“You must give it time,’’ he anewered; " you 
cannot expect to see ahy Immediate effect, In- 
deed, Dr. Seaforth sald ib would be some time 
before any was visible,” 

“Did he? Then I suppose I had better per- 
— I did not put anything in the lemonade 

m ” 

"Dosoatonce, Sir Ralph fs not in his stady 
st the present moment, so now {fs your best 
opportunity.” 

Adrienne went upstairs to fetch the bottle 
from her medicine-chest, and on her return, 
finding the stady still unoccupied, began care- 
rp Seo om the essence into the lemonade, 

was in the act of doing It a shadow 
darkened the French window, and, looking up, 
she beheld her husband standing outside, and 
en action with the utmost astonish- 
ment. 

She hastily slipped the bottle Into her pocket, 
colouring as furiously as ff she had been caught 
In the commission of some heinous crime. 

** What are you doing!” inquired Sir Ralph, 
stepping inside, followed by his nephew. 

“I was only putting some—some flavouring 
{n your lemonade,” she answered, lamely, utter- 
{ng the first excuse that presented itself to her, 
and regretting a moment afterwards that she 
had not boldly told him the truth, 

“*Fiavouring!” echoed her husband, ‘'T 
don’t + vey anything in {6 but lemons and 

ter ” 


"Lady Lynwood tasted {) a few minutes ago 
when I was {n the room,” observed Otho, coming 
to Adrienne’s rescue, ‘‘ and said 1p was flavour- 
less, and that she would put a Iittle citric acid 
in it. I daresay you will find it Improved by 
vary omen t I don’t wish the experi 

‘Im or no b the expert- 
ment repeated!” said Sir Ralph, shortly, and 
noticing the ow pallor that had succeeded 
her sudden flash of colour. 


Adrienne was glad to escape into the garden, 
whither Otho presently followed her. 


of tion so Intensely that there seems to be 
wrong {n ft, even where the object In 
view is 3 good one,” 


the means, and 
Do you think {t 


ps 

“No; but-——” 

0 of right and wrong simply. Sir Ralph lq far 
one wrong y- Pp’ far 
from well, and if he allowed himsel 
getting worse—as he assuredly would if nothing 
were done for him—you would feel that you had 

failed fo your duty by making no 
attempt to combat his obstinacy.” 
with what 


takes some of the responsibility 


* At any rate, I am glad you agree 
I have done—it 


the bottle, | off my hands,” 

“T entirely agree with {t. If It is any satfs- 
faction, you have the knowledge of my complete 
concurrence in your action.” 








on with what she had commenced; but she 
had to be very carefa! how she got her hueband 
to take the medicine, for he no longer drank the 
lemonade, Whether it was fancy or not he 
could not tell ; but it seemed to him there wasa - 
curiously bitter flavourlog in Ib the day on 
which he had found her medicating it (as was 
probably the case—for in her hurry she dropped 
too much In); so Instead of drinking fs he put 
it away in a cupboard—with no other motive, 
however, than that of not vexing her by letting 
her eee ft almost anbasted when she came in fn 
the evening, as she usually did. 

Still fh was nob difficulé to find means of 
introducing {t In what he drank ; and so every 
day he took the prescribed number of drops, 
but they failed signally of their fatended effect. 

For instead of {improving he gradually got 
worse, and at last even he himself had to confess 
that there was something more serlous the 
matter with him than merely the effects of the 
hot weather. 

He had to forego his long walka, and csase 
the active part he had taken as a magistrate ; 
for a vory little exertion was suilicient to knock 
him up now, and the most he could do was 
to let himself be driven about in his wife's 
pony carriage; and yeb he was as obstinate as 
ever, and etfill declined to have medical ald 
called fn, 


CHAPTER XXIX. 


Iw epite of all the efforts that were made to 
discover the nocturnal intruder who had so 
frightened Nathalie Egerton, nothing was found 
out ; the reward offered by Farquhar remained 
unclafmed, and the affalr was looked upon as 
one of those mysterles that must be left to time 
to elucidate. 

And so the days went on, each bringing nearer 
that one when the girl's sacrifice would be com- 
plete, and she would swear at the altar to love, 
honour, and obey the man whom she neither 
loved nor honoured, 

Sometimes the thought of it seemed to swoop 
over her like a terrible wave against which {t was 
useless to straggle, anda hot, rebellious anger 
rose in her heart, 

Why was such @ hard lot decreed her? Why 
could she not enjoy such happ!ness as was given 
to other women? Why couldshe not marry the 
man she loved f 

Bat it was too late to ask questions now, and 
this dark-eyed heroine of ours was not given to 
the. indulgence of useless grief and impotent 
ravings ageinst a fate which, after all, her own 
hands had helped to mould, 

Farquhar wanted to have a grand wedding, 
but to thie she strongly objected, and as Lionel 
upheld her in her objection the banker finally 
gave way, and said it should be as she wished ; 
so it was arranged the ceremony should be 
entirely private, the only invited guests being 
Farqahar’s elster, and Sir Ralph and Lady 


Nathalle herself had wished the two latter to 
be present, as the Baronet was one of her 
oldest friends, and she had already conceived a 
deep attachment to his fair and gentle wife, 
whose young beauty had made a great impression 
on ber, 

Farqthar's presents were both namerous and 
costly, and fn accordance with his desfres, bis 
fiancée provided herself with a rich troussesu, 
Mr. Egerton finding the money {n some peculiar 
way that he did not care to have inquired Into 
too closely, 

Lionel held himself quietly aloof from all these 
preparations ; be did not, in his heart, spprove 
of his slater’s marriage, and he was not the kind 
of man to play the hypocrite for the sake of a 
rich brother-in-law, 

This reticence was rather a relief to Nathalie 
than otherwise, for {> was harder to keep up a 
pretence of happiness before him than before 
anyone else, and, as a consequence, she was glad 
not to have too much of his society, 

"Your jewels are fit for a princess, miss,"’ 
observed her maid Warren, one afternoon when 
they had just unpacked another cadeau from 
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Farquhar—a magnificent psrure of opale sud 
@lamonds, “'}’msureone of the queen’s daughters 
could nob have anything more splendid than 
these 1” & 

© They are very besutiful!” returned the 
a little wearily, ae she glanced at them. 

“Mr, Farquhar reeme fond of opals,” went on 
Warren, who was rather a superior servant, and 
whom Nathalle allowed to talk to her with more 
freedom than she had permitted any previous 
maid, ‘* And yeb they are supposed to be very 
unlacky }” 

“ Are they |” 

“ Except for people born in November. Perhaps 
your birthday fs in November, miss 3” 

“ No—in February.” 

"Then I suppose Mr, Farquhar does not belleve 
in good and bad Inck ?” ‘ 

* Probably not,” answered Nathalie. “I don’t 
think he fs given to be superstitious.’ 

'* And yev there is euch a thing as fate. What 
is to be will be,” muttered Warren in so gloomy 
® tone that her mistress looked ap in surprise. 

‘* What do you mean by such an oracular 
sentence?’ she demanded, rather startled, 

“I beg your pardon, miss, I was talking to 
myself more than you. It’s a habit I have got 
fito lately.” 

“Ibis a very bad one,” sald Nathalie, a little 
sharply, “and the sooner you break x ourself of 
it the better.” 

The womsn’s lips set themesives close together 
ina thin, disagreeable line that made her face 
look rather siulater. 

She had before now given Indications of a 
teroper that fl-brooked control, and it seemed as 
if she bad never been accustomed to it, Nathalie 
did not altogether Ifke her, bud she was an 
excellent maid, thoroughly conversant with her 
duties, and always quled and well-behaved. 
These qualifications enabled her mistreess to pub 
up with » certain sullenness that characterised 


er. 

She busied herself putting away some dresses 
that were lying about, while Nathalie restored 
the jewels to thelr case, 

"1 intended asking you whether you will care 
to remain fn my service after—” she hesitated a 
moment, and bin her lip, then continued, more 
firmly, ‘‘ after I am married }"’ 

Warren did nob answer Immediately, and kept 
her face turned from her mistress’s, 

‘''You will live In London then, won’t you, 
miss 1’ she asked, at length, 

* Yes ; or, rather, I shal! spend half of the year 
{on London, and the other half probably io Mr. 
Farqahar's country house. If you like to con- 
tinue with me, I see no reason why you should 
nob do £0.” 

“ Bat perhaps you will want a more experienced 
maid than me when you are Mrs, Farquhar t” 
said Warren, and !f it had not been so unlikely, 
Nathalie would have fancied there waa a terse 
bivternees In the manner In which she pronounced 
the lest two words. 

"Why #03” 

“ Because you will go out a great deal more,” 

**That is Mkely enough,” returned the y 
girl, who, as & matter of fact, fully intended 
etriving to forged her sorrow fn the distractions 
of soclety ; “but I do not see that that need 
stand in your way—you may be sure you will not 


‘* No, miss—I am quite alone, and I’ve god to 
fight my own battle with the world.” 

“T hope it will not be a bard one,” said the 
young girl, gently, her sympathies aroused by 
this state of forlornness, 

“It seems to me that things are very un- 
equally divided here—poor people get all the 
pein, and rich people all the pleasures of life,” 
exclaimed Warren, with one of those bursts of 
freedom in which she « 

Nathalie, lostead of re’ , sighed. 

* You only, jadge from the outelde of thingr, 
Warren ; perhaps if you could look into the 
*rich people's’ hearts, you might be surprised 
sb what you saw there, and reverse your 
opinion,’ 

" Well, miss, take yourself for an example ; 
what happier lot can one imagine? You are 
young, and handsome, and healthy, and on the 
point of being married to a rich and handsome 
man—what more can one want?” 

*' Tt sounds enviable, I admit.” 

“While I——” commenced Warren, with a 
sudden fierce passion that she was only just io 
time to check, “I beg your pardon,” she con- 
tinued, In a low contrite tone, “ I’m afraid _ 
think I forget myself and my positivn ; but I've 
bad a great many troubles, Miss Egerton, and 
sometimes I think they have been almost 
much fer me.” 


utter a oe Ae mem for in these days of 
sorrow, Nathalie’s own temper was sorely tried, 
and sometimes gave way under the strain. 

“]T believe she is half mad,” solilcquised the 
girl, referring to her mald, when she was alone ; 
py it will be eo to keep cay eng ve 

am not very much prepossessed 
favoar, and I don’t think she likes me, for I have 
caught her looking at me in a very strange way 
ee {fs somethirg uncanny about 

She locked her -case and went down to 
the library, where Lionel was sitting Intent on 
some te. 


parchmen 
“What a couple of students you and papa 
are!” she exclaimed, seating herself in the 
embrasure of the window, just where the sun- 
shine, coloured red by the stained glass, fell 
. “He ts always poring 
you over your parchmenta, 
Have you discovered anything Interesting yet 1” 
“ A very great dea’, bub little to the purpose, 
I find that cenburies ago there were subterranean 
passages under this house, and then they a 
> pve been @lther Retied wp or Genlchel. 
for there are no indications of them now, nefther 
can I find any mention of them in the deeds 
relating to King’s Dene for some hundreds of 
years. And yet, if they had been {fn existence, 
it seems probable they would have been used 
d the Civil War, when Charles was fiying 
from ng conga t 
*‘Oortain to have been, I should {magine. 
They were probably done away with at the 
Rstormation, Do you atill put faith In the 
gipsy’s prophecy Unele Oyrus’s 


“I have not given up all hopes of fading it,” 
he ree . 


have more work than you are able to do. Of | lack of effort 


course, if you accept the sltuation, you will have 
to accompany me on the wedding tour.” 

She wondered at herself ae she spoke, and the 
calmness with which she made these arrange- 
ments ; but they had to be completed, and after 
all, they were very minor details compared with 
the a terrible fact they Included, 

. re are you going for your honeymoon, 
miss, if I may ask ! oToquired Warren, - 


**Io is not finally decided, Mr, Farquhar has: 


expressed a wish to go to Italy, and so It will 
probable be there. Have you any objections to 
forelgn travel 1” 

— miss—on the contrary, I should like to 
go a red 

© And will your relatives mind!" 

"| bave no relatives,” 

Nathalie looked ? 

** No father or mother ?” 





ly 
“ Why before then? ” 
" Because, I fancy, ib mighh have made some 
difference in your destiny,” he replied, signifi- 





pee | 


projects, end shall be quite content to lire the 
life of a quiet country far removed 
from the ' madding eH 

“Why, Lionel, what has come to you” 
exclaimed his sister, In surprise. ‘‘ You nsed % 
be so eager to in life's battle—se axxious 


They were dreams—the dreams of a vislonary 
boy, to whom the world is an oyster, which he 
has the kalfe to open.” 

-“Ab all events,” sald Nathalle slowly, and 
this evidence of the 


such Is not the case, Content very seldom falls 
to the lot of humanity.” 

" You are growing into a ‘ou, who 
used to be so bright and hopsfal;,” she said, 
looking at — "I think you ought to 


marry, 

“Do you? I cannot agree with you, for I 
think I am much better " 

“Bat you intend marrying some day |” 

“JT don’t know ; ft is a remote contingency 
that I have no desire to face.” 

“ Bad ft le your duty to do so,” 


“Te tht Well I must find someone to have © 


me first, 
“ There would be no difficulty in that, as you 
know quite well.” 
“Indeed I did not know.” 
, for example— 


rinyrntgelonyy rer se ropnc 4 
anyone can see that she is really fond of you, and 
she is both pretty and wealthy, as well as of good 


his shoulders, 
“I don't I should care to pats through 
iife by the side of Eaphemia Lindsay.” 
‘* What fault have you to find with her /" 
“ None fa y the general one that 


; 
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A DIRE REVENGE, 


—10t— 


(Continued from page 441.) 


Ib wa: @ sacrifice for him, bat he made it 
willingly, and devoted himeeif to the woman 
whose life had been so cruelly blighted, who 
lived andar the shadow of such a terrible cloud. 

Mre, Talbot remained fn England with Lady 
Merrilles, and bewalled her misfortunes loudly ; 
and the absurdity of Alicia in poverty tn 
a foreign country Instead of In Kogland, ta the 
style and e ample sum Lord 


lessened mor care ,» might not attract 
attention. 


Seclusion and quiet were what she craved ; 


fashion docph “Is it posible she 
- it 

anything f Les us and 
se'zing up a cloak, and bonnet with a thick veil, 
she hurried her brother a the 
court where Pepiti was walting. 

A few words passed between them, and then 
the r woman fitted on before the 
rack whirl of the winter's night, down end- 
less streets—narrow, tortuous, 


’ dirty—to the 
lowest quarter of Paris, 

Here she stopped at a house where the door 
hung by one hinge, the windows were broken, 
erg signs of decay and 

ible, 

Filogtog back the creaky door she went rapidly 
up the uneven, broken steps, Frank and Allois 
keeping aa close as they could, 


gave & 
bricks, which served , 

basiv, sak Danis ok on SAG 6 most ex- 
traord object. 


flesh ; her pillow was an , over which 
streamed her hair, which was tow-coloured ab 
the ends, and darkened until [b was 


“black at the roots; her face was @ horrible livid 


colour, and her eyes looked like two great black 
holes burnt in {t, i 

Her thin, claw-like hands picked reatlessly on 
the rags covering her, and her head roiled from 
side to side, as h intense pain made It im- 
possible for her to keep ft still. 

‘Ah, you have coome{” she said, ia a hoarse 
whispering tone, as they approached the pallet. 
a" “You kao mee?” ‘ 

” replied gently. “You are 

Lacle Meveetel the -mald the Dachess of 
D-imarr recommended to me,” 

Say, rather, Viola Santorelle |” she retorted, 

with a hideous emfle, that further disturted her 

Gees “Milor Olarence Eistrid’s cast off 


Both her hearers started at this ! 
* Ay,” she went on, “ he cast me off for you,” 


thro a boop at Alicia, “and I 
Mreayths fiw ym "d have my revenge on 
bim, and keel, si, keel, him yeo day he became 
anoder woman's I deed it!” 


then—then I sped back to de house. 
Se lates bnifie ween ctending bey do open window, 
and when he heard de rustle of my gown he called 
*Ie that you, my dearest !’ and I answered ‘ Yes,’ 
and 8 forward, buried zs daggare fo his 
falee t, He fell without a sigh or moan, and 
I was avenged. Ha! ha!” and the dying woman 
tossed her arms sloft and laughed horribly, and 
yet she had ardently loved Elstrid, and had 


i 


anyone else, Hviug simply 


for on him who had seduced, slighted, and 
deserted oe. “I was vari lafiy once,” she went 
nodding the weary “and——” 


now, I go to join méo Clarence. 
§* Co 


she can’t last long.’ 

Toey had not gone far when they met o 
gendarme, and he put them In the way of getting 
crams ag sere! before another 

passed antorelle’s signed confession 
was in Frank's pocket, andshe lay dead In the 

French house. 


Ms 


* 


7 
A few days later Alicia returned to England 
th her brother. Ths cloud was lifted from 


thinking of other bygone Christmas Eves. 
Asshe stood there the door opened gently, 
and Aytouu entered. 





dress and the mowy Christmas roses ab her 
breast. She looked so fair and stately with 
that dreamy light fn her eyes. Od, if 


E 
E 
E 
¢ 
E 
F 


He crowed the room nolselessly and stood by 
her side, She lifted her eyes suddenly, and mob 
the passionate gisnce of his. 

“You!” she said, quickly, boldlog oub her 
hands to him, 

=e he cried, “have you forgotten 
me?’ 

“No, dearest! Iconld never do that,” she 
replied, as he claeped both her hands {n his. 

Jast then the joy bells rang ont, telling 
another Christmas morning had dawned. 

“ My darling |” he asked, tenderly, “' will you 
give yourself to me |” 

“Yes,” she murmored, joyfally ; and then he 
drew her Into his arms, and she crept close to his 
breast, and in the bliss of interchanged kieses 
they forgot all the horror and grief cf the past 
—forgot, as they had once before—all but the 
delicious fact that they loved each other | 


[THE END.) 








SIR RUPERT'S 


—0— 
CHAPTER VIIL—(continued.) 


“THar question is very easily answered |” re- 
plied Loutss Pedley. “I was at Ingram Chase 
when your cousin died, and although that last 
will of his was stolen, his widow was terribly 
afraid you would dispute the one under which 
she inherited the estates—she told me az much 
herself, and added that the only way to assure 
her own position would be a merrisge with you. 
This idea was frustrated by the fact of your 
golng away from Warwickshire without sesing 
her, and Mr. Selwin was at no pains to conceal 
the opinion you bad formed of her conduct. 
Basldes this, on the evening you came to the 
Chase, she was in the library Matening to your 
conversation with the lawyer ’” 

" How deo you know this!” 

** Because I saw ber go in just before you and 
he entered, and she was atill there when Mr. 
Selwin returned, I learned from him that she 
had not made a third at ycur Interview, conse- 
quently she must have been concealed some- 
where in the room during the whole time.” 

“Then,” ssid Ingram, slowly, “ I underatand 
you to mean that she had made up her mind to 
marry me, and when she met me down here she 
was conscious that a knowledge of who she was 
would instantly terminate our acquaintance, and 
therefore assamed a fictitious name In order to 
carry her plot to a successful lesue t"’ 

“ Yes.” 

He looked impatiently towards the door, 
wondering why Mildred did not coma, Asa 
matter of fact she was walting to bathe her 
face, and remove from {t the traces of recent 
agitation, and wonderiug the while what couid 
be the reason of this hasty summons, 

“Personally, I bave no dislike to Lady 

” went on Miss Pedley, biting her pale 
lips to infase a little colour into them, ‘She 
waa always kind to me while I was at Ingram 
Chase, and I did my best to repay her by keep- 
{ng sllence regarding a circumstance that could 
have made her position even more unpleasant 
than ft was, Of comrse no one ever doubted 
that she took her husband's last will, although 
there were no proofs against her. My testimony, 
if it bad been given, would have strengthened 
the evidence very materially, even ff ft had not 
been strong enough to convict her in a court of 

ties.,"” 


‘*Then why did you withhold it!” 

“Because I was sorry for her, and—to my 
shame I confess {t—I fancled your disinheritance 
was @ sort of retribution on you for epurning 
me when I begged your forgivencus years ago.” 

His lips curled as he listened—to him she 
became more utterly despicable with every 
word that fell from her, 

“ And may I now ask the nature of this testi- 
mony that you kept back!” he said, 

“ You, I have no objection to your knowing ft. 


WILL. 





On the night of Sir Rapert’s death, and after 
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Mr. Seiwin and Dr, Cartwright had left him, I 
was just on the pofnt of coming downstairs—] 
slept on the next floor-—when I saw Lady Ingram 
going Into his room. She only stayed about 
three minutes, and when she came out she had 
& paper In her hand, I went back to my 
chamber, thinking that If the patient had 
wanted anything his wife would have called me, 
and the circumstance would have left no im- 
pression on my memory but for alter events, 
and the fact of Lady Ingram declaring that she 
never entered her husband’s room from the time 
she left Dr. Oartwright there to the moment of 
the Baronet’s death.” , 
Miles Pedley had hardly finished speaking when 
the door opened, and Mand and Mildred entered 
——the latter very pale, and Maud herself not so 
insouctante as usual, 
Captain Yageds OS oprear et es eee 
aptain Ingram to appear—at 
and I have come as a sort of bodyguard,” she 
said, closing the door, and then turning up the 


gas, which had heretofore beenrather low. ‘‘Is there for 


anything serions phe se ” she ws te 
different tone, on o & the expression o 
era “. . serious, Indeed,” he 

“ Something very answered, 
gravely, and his hand, as he put {t up to stroke 
his moustache, was trembling, "I wish to ask a 

Gestion on which the whole happiness of my life 

pends, and it is that I shoald first 

state I do it under compulsion,”—he looked across 

at Mise Pediey, who returned his glance with 
ect steadiness, 

‘It concerns the lady I know as Miss Mildred 
Denver,” he continued, “ and the only right I can 
allege for demanding an anawer Is that I have 
asked her to become my wife. Miss Pediey has 
this eventog Informed me that I have been 
decelved with regard to her {dentlty, and that 
she Is, in reality, my cousin’s widow, Lady 
Ingram,” 

After he ceased speaking there was an Intense 
silence. To him {t seemed like hours, although, 
{n reality, {t lasted but a few minutes. Then it 
became unbearable, and he went over by Mildred’s 
aide and caught her hands. 

** Why are you soailent } Why don’t you contra- 
dict this!” he with vehement passion. 
“You have only to say one word, and I will 
belleve it, thongh all the world swore ib was 
false! Mildred, Mildred, don’t you understand 


what my love is, and that my faith is equally 
strong ?” 


fo oy i 

® carlous gr or 
hrough the ae ay his com- 
plexion, 


“You see,” observed Miss Pedley, with a 
triamphant sneer, ‘‘ she fs unable to deny the 
truth of my worda,” 

‘Ie this so, Mildred? Are you indeed the 
woman who robbed me of my heritage ?” 

‘ She uttered a low cry and flang hereelf at his 
eat, 

“ Not that—not that!” she cried, I am your 
cousin’s widow, and I confess I have allowed 
wilfully to remain in ignorance of it but it 

been for @ good purpose, If I have erred 
forgive me,” i 

He stepped back, every drop of blood forsaking 
his face—white even to the lips. 
pltifal to witness, He 
trusted her so implicitly, and now, by her own 
admission, she had decelved him. If one part of 
Loulsa Pedley's story were true, it followed thas 
the rest must be, 

** Don't judge me yeb—listen to my explanation 
of the canses that induced me to act as I have 
done !” ehe entreated, pitecusly, bat he shook 
his head, 

** Nothing that you could {n extenuation 
would make any difference, belfeved in you, 
and you have betrayed my falth—that admits of 
no justification, and it would only prolong a 
painful scene if you were to attempt ft. I do 
not reproach you—I clair no right of any sort, 
I only return to a belief I held ten years ago— 
that all women are heartless coquettes who live 


owen they had any—for the sake of the gold 
they 

Nothing could have exceeded the caustic 
bitterness of his words, or the scathing contempt 
lighting up bis dark eyes, more hopeless far than 
the loudest denunciations, Mildred instinctively 
felt that any appeal would be as powerless to 
move him aa an attempt to meld with tears 
& granite rock, 

Maad Denver started forward, her cheeke 
flashed, her bosom heaving. 

** Colonel Ingram, you have no right to say euch 
things. If you must blame anyone let it be me, 
for it le my fault that this deception has been 
practised. Mildred only consented to it because I 
entreated her so strongly." 

“You are quite right to try and defend your 
friend, Miss Denver, and I admire you for ft, but 
I really think Lady Ingram ts old enough and ex- 
perlenced enough to jadge for herself, and so you 
must forgive me if I venture to donbt your word. 
Before I go I wish to thank you and your father 

your kind hospitality, which I am afraid I 
shall have no opportunity of repaying, for I In- 
tend leaving Eogland to-morrow, and probably 

never see ite again, .Good- 
bye, Lady Ingram, You need have no fear of 
any attempt being made on my part to wrest 
from you money you have sinned so griev- 
ously to obtain,” 

He dared not look at her again, for at the sight 
of that fair, imploring face & great wave of love 
came rushing over him, impelling bim to forget 
her her to remember only that 
she was the one woman in the world, and risk 
everything for the sake of holding her in his arms 
pressing his lips against hers, The temptation 
was strong, bub honour was stropger, and he 


poner 
went out into the moonlight like a man who 
flees from that hag a deadly terror for 
him, and never his till he got back 
to his hotel. He tried to stifle thonght, and to 
only with his fatare plans, for 
&; but in spite of all his 


in- 
of these later events, as 
sentence of Mand’s he had chanced 
to overhear when she ne 


FISESS Eres s 
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simply for admiration, and would sell thelr 


the next morning he went to Dover, and era barked 
from thence fn the bellef that this faréwell to bis 
native land was destined to be his last, 


ee eee 


OHAPTER IX, 

Two years had 
Lr their varions \ ssncv 
& May evening Mildred 
of Ingram Chase—not 
time, but at the buaily engaged reading 
over & somewhat voluminous and legal. looking 
Oats breath of the springtld 

Oatelde the sweed of the Ide was 
perfaming every soft breeze that blew ; and ip 
the Dutch garden, woe sheen of. examin. 


as ever, but still subtly 

him last, He was what called “ human. 
feed,” which meant that he did not hold the 
feminine sex generally In 

sod that he had, shown himself 

amenable to her own fascina 

She and Mildred had been 
& month now—ever since the 
—and the interval had been preparing 
the deed of gifs that she was still resolved on 
executing fn favour of Roland Ingram, It was 
the theme on which Maud was apeaking to the 
lawyer-at the t moment. 

“And to up these estates to a man who 
has behaved so shamefully to her 
to me ~— short of 
energy. ‘I only wish 
for half an hour, and 
him !}”” 

Mr. Selwin was meekly silent—whether be- 
cause he thought his friend deserved the hall. 
hour's. candid ‘‘ talking to,” or- because he did 
nob + to disagree with the speaker {sa moot 
question, 

° the offers she has hadi” continued 
Maud, waxing more and more wrathfal, Why, 
when we were in Paris there was a Ruselan 
Prince-a Prince—who simply worshipped her, s 
German Count who developed into a drivelling 
idiot because she took no notice of him, Fancy 
& woman refusing to bs a i? 

Mr. Selwin acknow required an 
paren of strong-mindedness that the sex gene- 


nod possess, 
tk dhoala fakes I would have jumped at 
Oded fete ee - 
" Au suppose @ prince 
wonld tempt you i teen Mr. Selwtn, 
edging himself a little closer, 
Maud looked doubtful. 
ell, I won't say that exactly, because I 
don’t suppose I shall ever be so lucky, and I've 
no wish to be an old maid,” 
i 8 maids ure mistakes,” observed the 
wyer. 
" Yes, bat the mistake is generally the fau!t of 
someone else, not their own. I sm only twenty: 
one, so there fa atil] hope for me.” 
“‘Tenvy the man that gets you,” with » deep 


“Do you! Well, I shan’b be a bad: wife so 
long a my husband beha himself,” 


"Ob ! io such a case I shall let him know he 
hasn’e married » dummy—that’s onl. . | : 

To jadge from Maud's countenance the‘ all: 
in an event of thie kind would prove no slight 
matter; but Mr. Selwin was a brave’ mag, 


and not in the least ed at the prospect. 
4 sort of h do you thiak ¥ shoald 
make 3” 
Mand eyed him from. head to foot beiore 
* Pretty good, on the whole, but a tartar when 
anyone happened to put you out,” was her candid 


ot : 
"Er bowed snetaguant tthe son 
ment. 
"Do you feel inclined to try me} I am quite 
sure we should get on all af 
"Bat I'm nob atall sure we should, In the 





first place, I've a bad temper myself,” 
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"J should take care not to provoke you.” 

‘Then I hate short hair, and should tnalst on 
your weacing [t ‘i 

“T'll go to the ch to-morrow = Ee 8 
pottle of Mre, Allan's Restorer, and apply it on 

spot.” 
eye spot?" interrupted Maud, mischie- 
yously, ‘the bald one? ’ 

* All over,” be sala; “and the result will be 
patent {2 a few days, and you'll see me with locks 
ike Tennyson's, What obstacles can you 

i 


2 ~ ! there are 4 a oa P 
“ None strong prevent your acce 

ing me, ae would say?” he tatariened, 

her “Come, Maud, you like me a little 


Med relactan 
reluctantly admitted that she did not 


Rapert’s will. Do you still think so?” 

“I have more faith in her than I used to have,” 
he answered, evatively. 

"But that will nob do, I am as positive of 
her Lonocsnce as I am of the Heaven above me, 
and I am resolyed to do my utmost to prove it, 
The summer Iset, after Captata Ingram 
went away to Indie, I d bo induce to 
take the ePup and iciveatlgete ft, 
bat he is such @ dear, old goose tbat he never did 
any good, wo I determined that my husband— 
when I gob one—should at least attempt it, and 
I won’t promise to marry anyone unless he con- 
gente to do ao,” 

“Bat, my dear Mand, think what « hopelese 
teak you set mie! There is nob a shadow of 


evidence against anyone excep) Ingram. 

She was the sieah Shab toe 

will could have “4 ci oa 
“Have you never suspected Loulea Pedley ?” 


TMel eet en ie Genuine ectonichment, 


4 
to get rid of will, She had the very 
ane that can actuate a woman. Re- 

ge 


“ » 
waned Agatoat whom ! 


“ What had he done to offend her 1” 
* Jilted her, I belleve, From few words he 
sald pre Ay uk of when we met her at 
there had been something 
Pte i he Landon waereflen apache 
me , for it was c she 


had betrayed who was out of jealousy, 
Well, I knew her father had been curate of Co: 
when Ingram’ ment had been stationed 


viruleace of her small, low nature, and that she 
Would selze the chance of him of a for- 
tune in order to vent her s te?” 
Or perhaps she cherished » notion that she 
ight make use of the will, and bribe him back 
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“In that case she would not have destroyed 
the will?” 

** No, and my Impression fs that {b still exists. 
I think {fa shrewd and practical man—say 
yourself—were to take the matter up the truth 
might yet be discovered,” 


“Twill do it!” exclaimed the lawyer, ener- 
et “And then, Maud, you will marry 
me 


**Da the work before you ask for the reward |” 
she rejoined, saucily, "TI don’t say what foolleh 
step I may be induced to take when I see Mil" 
dred’s fair fame cleared before the world.” 

Here the lawyer behaved in 4 most unlegal 
manner, but what parsed concerns only bimself 
and Maud, eo « veil may be drawn over their 
subsequent proceedings in the Dutch garden. 

When bem tye mg the house they found 
Mildred brary, ing over her 
documents, iti 


“What a long time you have been!” she 


J . 

"The tulips are so Interesting, you know,” 
sald Maud, very ionccently, ‘Mr. Selwin has 
been telling me how they were first brought 
from Holland, and all about them.” 

“Indeed! I did nob know you were a 
botanical student, Mr, Selwin.” 

"Oh, he’s a» great many things that the 
generality of psople know nothing abont!” de- 
clared Maud, a little vaguely. “He hides his 
Nights ander # bushel, and one has to kick over 
a bushel par id mo anriney them.” 

fidred sm egain, and began folding u 
her papas. She had altered In these wit bus 
years, face had een to look older, and 
more womanly, and wae that in her ex- 
spbabiog 2 patient sorrow, none the 
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oved 
had been fraught with the keenest 
fn of his bard words, in spite of 
love she bore him burned on 
as steadily and as faithfully as ff nothing had 
ever come between herself and {ts object. She 
could nt root {t out, for ite fibres had entwined 


She had been with the Denvers all ‘the time, 
and part of ib had been spent in wandering 
abont from one foreign city to another, and try- 
{ng In the distraction of constant excitement to 
teat Nineat tha ram She 
never heard of Ingram, beyond the fact that he 
had rejoined his t; bub the remem- 
brance of what he been to her was always 
in her memory a living presence, and she 
should carry it with her Into eternity. 
2 yp clearing herself from the stigma 
still clang to her name had lo’ ince 
vanished, and partly for that reason she had 
abstained from paying even a fiying visit to 
ngram Chase, until the attainment of her 
majority, and the consequent legal formalities 
made her ce a necessity. 

She brought Maud with her, and that 
young lady had whiled away the tedium very 
agrecably, and had evinced no desire to leave, 
so they arranged to stay until the end of 
Jane, by which time all the requisite techni- 
calities would be got through, and Ingram Chase 
and Its wide lands would become the property of 
Captain Roland. 

© And then,” said Mildred to herself, as she 
stood at the window looking out Into the starlit 
dusk, “he will feel i) a duty he owes to his 
family to marry and perpetuate the old name, 
and fn the love of his wife and children he will 
forget me, and the bitterness of the past will be 
requited by the happiness of the present, I 
wonder why pleasure and pain are so unequally 
divided—why some Ilves are all sunshine, and 
others all shadow! It seems unjast—unfalr ; 
and yet I suppose Heaven knows best, and the 
future will give ue the key to solve the mysteries 
that perplex us.” 

She sighed heavily. If she had had anything 
to look forward to, she would not have minded, 
but there was nothing, Her life atretched before 
her in a long, desolate waste, lightened by no 


: 
z 
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gleam of sunshine, not even a ignis fatwis glim- 
mer of hope, and lonely with that solitude that 
born of shattered dreams and a broken heart 





CHAPTER X., 


“Trspora VILLa,” was one of a terrace of 
small, red-brick houses, with white stone facings, 
as like {te brethren as two peas in a pod, and 
forming an average spscimen of a suburban real- 
dence, “ combining cheapness with every modern 
advantage,” and let at the modest rental of 
forty pounds perannum, There was a minute 
patch of garden fa front, in which laxurlated 
some stunted specimens of the wallflower tribe 
which seemed to have had a struggle for oxist- 
ence with the London “ blacks,” and come off 
second best from the contest ; a emall pathway 
led to the door, and at this, one rainy afternoon 
when the skies were grey and the rain pouring 
down in uncompromising steadiness, Mr, Selwin, 
well wrapped up in ulster and leggings, knocked. 

"Te Miss Pedley ab homet” he asked, when 
the maid-of-all-work condescended to answer the 
summons—roabbing her grimy face with an apron 
yet more grimy. 

“ Miss Pedley, or Mise Louisa?" 

"The younger lady,” 

"No, it's a Saint's day, and she's gone to 


church—ehe’s mos6 partic ler in her Saints’ days, 


she fs,” 

This religious tendency of the person he had 
travelled up from Warwickshire to see was 
rather embarrassing to the lawyer ; however, he 
sald he would walt, and was thereupon ushered 
into a room, where he found a comfortable- 
looking old lady dozing in av arm-chair, with her 
cap In her lap, and a handkerchief tled round 
her She was much taken aback at the 
entrance of the lawyer, and fnstantly began 
putting her tollet to rights, although Mr, Selwin 
begged her not to disturb herself In any way ov 
his account. He was studying her face very 
carefally, and being somewhat of a physlog- 
nomist, soon prononnced a mental judgment as 
to her character, and determined to make ar 
effort to solve the question which had brought 
him hither through her agency, 

‘¢T have come to see your niece on alittle 
matter of business,” he began, drawing his chair 
nearer ; “I hear ashe is at church.” 

* Well, yes, and that’s where she spends most 
ofher time. You see, asir,”—wagging ber old 
head confidentially, “there is a young curate abt 
St, Anne’s, and Louiaa has reached that age when 
young curates are a sort of last resource. I'm nob 
married myself,”’—-she laughed good- humouredly 
—** bat I’m not such an old maid as Louisa.” 

Which was perfectly true, for Time had not 
had a revivifying infiaence on Miss Pediey, 
janfor ; it had accentuated ber worst points, and 
made her more and more vinegary as it atole 
away her beauties, and planted crow’s feeb under 


her eyes. 

“My dear madam, fils of something far more 
serious than young curates that I have come 
about,” sald Mr. Selwin, very gravely. ‘‘ In fact, 
I think that.as you stand in the position of a 
parent towards Mies Louisa Pedley, it le my 
duty to acquaint you with the facts of the case.’ 

“Dear me! Sir, what can be the matter?” 
—in a volce of alarm—‘'surely Loulsa bas not 
been doing anything wrong |” 

* Worse than that—she has committed a crime 
that lays her open to the very severest penaltics 
the law can inflict,” 

Poor Miss Pedley leaned back {0 her chafr, 
gasping ont a request for a smelling-bottle, and 
having provided her with that {ndispensable 
article, the lawyer continued,— 

“T may as well come to the point at once, 
You are doubtless aware she was ab Ingram Chase 
at the time of Sir Rapert’s death and the dis- 
appearance of his will; now, information has 
lately reached me that leaves no doubt she was 
the thief, and that she took the document out of 
8 feeling of animosity to Captain Roland Ingram, 
between whom and herself some love-passages 
had formerly passed. This being the case, there 
is only one alternative left her, either to confess 
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her guilt and give up the wil!, or te submit toa 
public prosecation.” 

“A public prosecution!” shrieked the old 
lady, In a voice of utter horrer. ‘' Ob, surely 
it cannot be so bad as that. Why, { would kill 
me outright to have the name of Pedley, that has 
never had a stain on {t, dragged through a pollee- 
court!” 

“Tam very eorry for you, deeply grieved, but 
jaatice to the Innocent lady who has been accused 
of the theft demands !0.” 

“And are you sure Louisa ts guilty—quite 
sure {” 

There is no room left for doubt ; if there had 
been I should have besltated before accusing her, 
art not thisk you could induces her to give 
ap will, and then I will prom{se on behalf 
of Lady Ingram to refrain from a public prose- 
caution t"’ 

“You don’t know Louisa, or you wouldn't 
suggest such a thing. Sooner than give fb ap 
ehe would fight the matter out to the last penny 
ahe has got,” sald her aunt, shaking her head 
deapondently. . 

Mr. Selwin considered a few minutes, 

"Perhaps you may do something, my dear 
maadam,’’ he observed at length, insinuatingly. 

“J1 Oaly tell me what it is, and if fem 
keep | name from diegrace you may depend 
apon it I shan't hesitate,” 

“Well, then, ft is probable you know where 
your ulece keeps her more private and Important 

“papers, acd if you were to search through them, 

and give me the will yourself, it might savea 
great deal of ecandal that you are so anxious bo 
avoid,’ 

Miss Pediey started. She was In some con- 
siderable awe of her niece, and the Idea of making 
a raid on her papers wae rather perturbing ; 
nevertheless, she felt even thle would be better 
than seeing Louisa answering for her crime before 
a judge and jary. It never struck her to doubt 
the lawyer's word, or to Imagine his accusation 
false. Perhaps her knowledge of her niece’s 
character {nduced her to belleve {t might very 
easily be trus. 

“ Hae Miss Loulea Pedley a safe at hor bankers, 
or does she keep her documents here}’’ queried 
Mr, Selwin, seeing his advantage, and pursuing 


it, 

“She has a very strong brass-bound desk 
that was her father’s, op in her bedroom, and 
I should imagine all her private papers are 


“Then my dear Miss Pedley”—the lawyer 
came forward in his eagerness, and lafd an im- 
pressive hand on her arm—‘'ff you will take 
my advice you will le) me look through that deck 
before yoar niece comes home. What time ‘will 
that be, by the bys!” 

The old lady glanced at the clock, where a 
ttle girl wes swinging backwards and forwards 
under a glass shade. 

** Nob for another half-hour.” 

"Then we shall have ample opportunity for 
finishing our search,” 

“Bat,” sald Mies Pedley, nervously, I don’t 
like the idea of it—it seems dishonourable and 
underband.” 

“T confess you are quite right, but surely in 
such a case as this the end jus the means, 
I should be the last to suggest ft if I were not 
so thoroughly convinced of its wisdom. Per- 
sonally ft does nob make any difference to me, 
but ib seems a pity that your name should be 
dragged through the newspaperse—aa fb most 
assuredly will be—and, besider, Lady Ingram her- 
self would bs pained by a public Ingairy.” 

‘* Suppose the will should not be thers ?” 

“ Then we are in exactly the game position as 
before, and there is no harm done. You shall 
stand by while I search, or if you prefer it you 
may search yourself,’’ 

The woman who hesitates is lost. Miss Pedley 
hesitated, and Mr. Selwin took advantage of her 
hesitation to execise all his arts and pesuasion, 
and at length they were succesful, and she con- 
ducted him upstairs to a small, neat room, with 
rose-coloured calico aud under white muslin 
draperlee—or rather muslin that wonld have 
been white if it had never come in contact with 


London smoke. In one corner of the apartment | he 





was @ table, and on it stood a large mahogany desk 
—a desk of ancient fashion, which bad probably 
supplied the place of a modern safe nome fitty 
years 


hie other accomplishments, 

das al tahig alte te gush's tosh, ann be baypenel 

one able to al 

—by chance, he told Miss —to have 

meg himself with the requisite instruments 
this delicate operation. so that after some 


b 
table, then came the certificates of her parents’ 
and her own birth, but there was - 


a good while, he finally discovered a eprin 
which he pressed, and a as panel flew Dy 
disclosing a small recess. In it was a 
paper document, folded up into a equare, and 
this Mr. Selwin drew out and opened, Miss 
Pedley peering over his shoulder with her 
2" aia samc tas VS to read the 
g: 

And the. first words she saw were these,— 

“* This Is the last will and testament of me, 
Rapert Ingram, Baronet, of Ingram Chase, in 
the county of Warwick.” ‘ J 

at nerd gy luck Mr. Selwin contrived to 
catch the 5.30 down train from Paddington, 
but ft waa after nine o'clock before he god to 
Ingram Chase, where he found Mtidred and Maud 
sitting together In the boudoir of the former, 
His firet action was characteristic. 

“Lady Ingram, I am come, first of all, to 
expresa my deep sense of contrition for the 
wrong I did you in connecting you with the dis- 
appearance of Sir Rupert's will,” he sald, 
8 tforwardly. “You would be quite 

fn to forgive me, but I hops 
you won's.’’ 

She held out her hand with s sweet smile. 

“TI can hardly blame you ‘even, Circumstances 
were so much against me, Bub what has been 
the result of your journey !” 

“Thais!” He drew from his breash pocket 
pra! or an held ib before com gt co al 

bey my mosh san expectations, 
I have found the will itself,” 

Mildred “half started from ber chair, her eyes 
dilated, her cheeks flashed, o half-strangled cry 
escaping her lips, 

“Tren my innocence can be ” 

© Bafore all the world, and I will make {it my 
business to see that {t is!" he answered. 

‘'Thank Heaven!” she exclaimed, fervently, 
and then she found herself clasped in the arme 
of Maud, who, half laughing, half crying, was 
so overcome with delight as to be absolutely 
incapable of speech—with her a most unusual 
phenomenon, 

By-and-by Mildred atole quietly away, feeling 
that she must be alone for awhile, and then Mr. 
Selwin thought the time had come for putting in 
a word on hie own behalf, 

‘Don’t you think I have done pretty well” 
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Aw excellent article on “The Present Pop- 
larity of Polo” appears In the August onmber 
of the Windsor Magazine. Regarding the pre- 
sent “boom” in the breeding of polo-ponies, 
the writer says: “In the provinces in Hngland 
certain up-to-date farmers sre endeavouring to 
neutralise entirely the deplorable effects of the 

ltural depression by breeding polo: ponler, 

and the attempts of some of them have 20 far 
proved fairly successfal. It fs very doubtfa!, 
however, whether Io the long run the breeding 
of polo-ponies wil) be found to be a remunerative 
form of ‘farming’ excep? by the men who have, 
#0 to speak, a clientéle of polo-players, and 
not players , but players who frequently 
bay fresh ponier, a thing that some of cur 
polo-players do but rarely, And even 

or ab any rate he 

mand prices, for, after 

are there who are able to 

be trained for polo! 

ou, have ever seen 

many hsve seep 

member @ year cr two 

busbandman what he 


it might not 

ponies for what he ¢ 

After pondering for several minutes and avk- 
per sera his hy repli 
‘conldn’s say, not for certalp, what polo wat 
Wk,’ but that some of his friends had told him 
that ft bore a 5 resemblance to ‘this ‘ere 
game of croak-tt (croquet), only played s-hort 
back,’ ” 
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« Moch better than I ever thought you capable 
of doing.” ” 

“Then what about my reward / 

Mand threw ap her hands, 

«The selfishness of you men! Directly you 
do anything worth speaking of you think it such 
an uncommon event that {t deserves to be com- 
memorated by s reward.” 

Bat you promised ——” ‘ 

"| know I promised, and T'll keep my pronalse 
it you'll only give me time. 

Bab this was jast what Mr. Selwin objected 


knew how to employ, 
be at length induced Sere ey to consent 
wedding-day belug fixed for two months 


and with the impression that it was 
he had come to see, bud on this point he quickly 
or keacapn that will surprise, if 
“T have news Dot grieve 
pays ene bor enaey a little. ‘' The fact fs, 
got a telegram from Colonel] Ingram yesterday 
morning, telling me that he was 
London, having come home on alck 
requesting me to see him immediately. 
the summons, and went to the Grand Hotel last 
“plana gr codon ghee ea Pon ABP 
paused 2 moment, quietly beedful of the 
extreme pallor that had 
face. Mildred said 
went on, 


happened at S 
think this proceeding uncalled f 

boged oa 3 emene the best.” 
"Tam eure you did,” she answ tly. 
“And so Osionel  pedigrog 
me thie note,” he added, extending it towards 
, and then golng to the window and becoming 
absorbed In wa 


the ‘ows while she 
read ib, It was very pena 
words, 


contalaing only there 
“Tam too fll to come to you, Mildred, Will 
you forgive the past, and come to me? 

*R 1” 
Was she that 
the 


iii 

E 

in : 

Fret ao; 

ty flirted; tay 
FE. eet el 








“My own darling!" he , exclaimed, very 
softly. “Ie the past quite cancelled, Mildred!” 
* Qalte. Never speak of {t sgsip,” she mur- 
mured ; “Jet it be as though ip had never 


‘* And you love me still!” 

She did not answer In words, but the look 
she gave him was more eloquent than language. 

“Tp spite of the change that has taken place 
in me!” he went op, with that species of self- 
torment that we are all prove at times to {n- 
dulge in, ‘ Perhaps I shall be a poor, weakly 
invalid all the rest of my life, even if I get well 
em which the’ doctors inform me is doubt- 


“Dearest,” she sald, tenderly, “whatever 
happens you may be sure of this, that my love 
will never change, If I cared for you when you 
were atropg and well I shall care for you even 
tmore—if such a thing were possible--in your 
weakness and pain, A woman’s love—once 
given—in given for ever.” 

And he, as he pressed his lips on hers, knew 
that ehe spoke truly, and that only death could 
part them now, | . ‘ 2 

Colonel Ingram did not dle. Hope fs the 
very beet medicine in the world, and-.under its 
Influence be soon recovered his old health and 
vigour. And so it came about that in the eweet 
summer time, when the roses were in blossom, a 
double wedding took place, and Mildred and 
Maud stood together at the altar, ery a only 
the latter changed her name. Colonel Ingram 
no longer objected to taking the title, 10 his wife 
still rules at the Chase as “ Lady Ingram.” 

. There was a nine days’ wonder in the count 
as soon aa it became known Sir Repért’s will h 
been found, but no particulars were ever given 
by Mr. Selwin, except 8 public and emphatic 
aesertion of Mildred’s innocence ; and Miss Louisa 
Pedley, when she discovered her losr, deemed 
that her best plan would be a complete allence, 
which she keeps most religionsly to this day, 
Ser deh lonahes Eau me pects 

t she naiure persevering, so perhaps in 
the end success will crown her Shorts. 

Maud and Mr. Ssiwin agree perfectly, and the 
former ssys hee only cause of com 6 fs that 
she has nothing to grumble at, and her 
husband live in the village, bute great deal of 
their time is spent ab Ingram Chase, over which 
broods the peace of utter content, 


(rae END.) 








FACETLIA, 


Tas Dreamer: “I put all my brains Into 
this Httle poem,” Practical Maid: “ Awfully 
short, len’s in?” 

* Don't you dare kiss me!” ashe cried, warn- 
fpgiy. “* Why, I wasn’t thinking of such a 

” he said, “Well, I was,” she replied 


** Any he called you a prevaricator, did he?” 
ask the conneel of the defendant, “ He did, 
air,” “ And you strack him because he called 
ou aliar!” “No, afr. I strack him because 

didn’t know what he was trying to call me |” 

Morrer: “So you enjoyed your walk, Kate, 
Did you go all that distance alone?” Danghter : 
“Ob, yes, mamma, quite alone!” Beastly 
Brother: “Then how is {t, Kit, you took an 
umbrella and brought home a walking-stick ?” 

Farenv : “ You took your son into your estab. 
lishment some mcnths to teach him the 
business I understand. How did { turn out!” 
Business Man (wearily): ‘ Great success, He's 
teaching me now.” 

Cattzn : “I sent you a poem about three 
weeks age. What have you done with ib?” 
Editor: “ I’m holding {t. Every now and again 
I to think that we are nob geiting out as 

& peper as we cught to, and then I take 
and see how much worse {bt might be, 


that 
and makes me cheerful again. How much'll 


you take for it?” 








Finst Denrist: “ I?got even with the photo- 

apher who took my picture.’ Second Dentist : 
* How did you doit!” Firet Dentlet : ' When 
he got into my chair I said, ' Look pleasant, 
p'ease,’” 

Wart: “ They tell me your dacghier is 
learning to sing.” Browne: “Jamgladto hear 
you spy so, She is trying hard enough, I know, 
but I must say that so fer I haven't eeen any 
evidences of success myself.” 


* Daring, your friend fen’t goirg to lend us 
that money you asked kim for. He called to- 
day to say so.” “I should like to know why 
not. He knows me perfectly well—knows all 
abont me.” "He enid that—that—was just the 
reason why.” 

‘IT suppose since Bangs fs leid ap he gete ten 
or fifteen shillings a week from that accident 
insurance association he belengato!” " No, he 
doesn’t get a farthing. The company proved 
that his wife’s whacking bim over the head with 
the frylng-pan wasn’t an accident.” 


* Wuicu proves,” said the landlady, conciuding 
her discourse, “ that there are other ways to kill 
a dog besides choking it with butter.” ‘* Yes,” 
the rash boarder agreed ; "In some caces it might 
be just as effective to make the poor brute é¢mell 
the butter.” 

Brive: “I’m eo afraid people will find ont 
that we're just married that I’ve made Will 
promise to treat me in public just as if hehad no 
thought for anyone but himeelf.” Wife: "i 
adopted that plan when I was married, and my 
husband never got over {b,” 

Youre Downe: “I would propose to Misa 
Haughtle, but I'm afraid she'd only promiee to 
be # sister to mo.” Miss Haughtie’s Little 
Brother : ‘I think she’d prc mize to be something 
nearer than that.” ‘' Do you, really!” “ Yes. 
I guess she’d promise to be a mother to you, 

Mr, Hansom: “I lke Miss Sweetie’s face. Sho 
looks tender-hearted.” Rival Belle: * Ob she fa. 
She has ten of the most disagreeable, stuffy, old 
aunts you ever saw, and the’s jast too swee! for 
anything with them, I expect when she gets 
married they’ll all live with her.” 

Farner (impatiently): ‘Where is your 
mother?” Little Pet: ‘‘ Upstairs, reading.” 
** Hah ! Readiog novels, I suppose, when she 
ought to be———”” "No, She’s readin’ a per- 
fumed letter she found in your Inside veut 

ocket,” ‘‘Hem! Tell her I’ve gone ont to buy 
ber some new novels,’ 


For several weeks she had eeen that he was 
nearing the vita] question, Tonight she locked 
at him, a peculiar feline light in her beautiful 
eyes, ‘* Freddy,” she said, ‘let you and I get 
married,” . * Good gracious!” he gasped, ‘' Yes. 
You go and get married to some otber girl, 
while I go and get married to some other 
fellow.” 

Taz Ruuwe Passion.—Wife (who bas been 
out shopping all day): “ Ob, dear, how tired and 
hangry I am.” Husband: "Didn't you have 
any luncheon in town!” Wite: ‘'A plate of 
soup only ; I didn’t feel that I could afford to 
have more. Husband: “Did you find the hat 
you wanted?” Wife: ‘Ob, yes; itis a perfect 
dream, John, and {t only coat £4 10:. 

Tue old man was reminiscent. ‘I recall that 
as boys there was always an intense rivalry 
between White and Brown,” hesald. ‘ White 
had all the advantage of being a rich man’s son, 
bat Brown made a solemn vow that he would 
ties to a greater helght in the world than White 
ever could,” ‘' And did he keep his vow {'’ they 
asked curlovely. ‘“ Did he?” exclaimed the old 
man, “did he? Well, I ehculd rather think he 
did! Why, he became # professional aeronant,” 

"Ang you ready for your summer outing} " 
asked her dearest friend. “ Not quite,” replied 
the sweet young thing. ‘ Of course, I have my 


bathing.eul, my bicycle-suit, my golt-sult, my 
tennis-euit, my yachting-eult, and my riding, 
habit; but as we are golog to one of thore quiet 
places merely for reet and relaxation, I will, of 
course, have to have a few evening gowns, and 
possibly half a dozen suitable for lawn-parties 
and all that sort of thing.” 
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SOCIETY. 


Tux Katser Is one of the hardest working men 
ebay 6 Hn fren ¢ ae ‘until _ at 
night his time fs ma out, and nothing 
malted to interfere with the arrangements which 
he makes at the beginning of each week, 


Tue Qaeen of Roumania fs, perhaps, the only 
Royal personage who acquits herself as a public 
lecturer, For some time past her Maj 7 bas 
been accustomed to give lectures privately in her 
palace to young ladies of the leading families in 
Roumania, bee Uterary aseemblies ve #0 
attractive that the demandes for ad have 
grown Inconvenient, so that the Queen has 
thought fb expedient to lecture In the high 
school for all pupils who care to attend. Before 
her Majesty could.do this she had to obtain a 
regular professor's diploma from King and Minls- 
ter of Inatruction, 


Tae Dake and Dachess of Fife have gone to 
Scotiand until the end of October. They are at 
Mar Lodge, Aberdeenshire, for the shootin 
season, and they/will entertain the Princs 
Wales, the Dake 4nd Duchess of York, and other 
raembers of the Royal Family during September 
and the first week of October, and probably 
some foreign Royalties, besides Count Mensdorff, 


' M. de Soveral, the Dake and Dachess of Devon- 


shire, Lord James of Hereford, and other 
friends, Daff House, where they were recently 
staying, and which fs the Dake’s family seat, is 
& very fine Italian houee, which was bailb about 
ths middle of the last century as an exact fac- 
pore of the bio y Borghese. HF Sern a 

endid gallery of pictures, a valuable Mbrary, 
ua a choice collection of old armour. The 
grounds of Daff House are beautifully wooded, 
and intersected by the River Daveron, which has 
some lovely scenery at Alvah Rocks, a charming 
walk of two miles through the Duks of Fife’s 
demesne. Daff House fs near the towns of 
wy ol and Macduff, and within a short distance 
of the sea, 


Ong of the moet accomplished women in 
Earope fe Queen Margherita of Italy, who fs not 
omly soquainted with all the languages of the 
Continent, but fs femillar with them and enjoys 
thelr literatures, She fs nob only clever, but 
the mosh beautifal of all the Royaltfes, and 
rivals the Princess of Wales la youthfol appear- 
ance. She is the queen of imagination—beauti- 
fal, graceful, and gracious, with a natural dignity 
that proclaims {ts Royalty. The Queen fs fond 
of the splendour of Court life, and fs thoroughly 
happy at a great State ceremonial, ball, or 
banquet, surrounded by magnificence, Her 
interests fn life ave many, and her activity 
wonderful, She is a brilliant woman of the 
world, fond of the soclety of thinking men, and 
enjoys conversing with men of science, artists, 
and politicians, The Queen also takes a warm 
interest fn the movement for the advancement of 
women, and keeps herself thoroughly acquainted 
with {ts doings, thongh she abhors a “ blue 
stocking.” She fe a very hard worker, and 
knows how to make othera work too, She rises 
ab seven every morning, and after breakfast with 
the King, and attention to the enormous corre- 
2. commences the more gar angel 0+ aon 
the day-—arranging State ceremonies, 
the directors of charities, deputations for Royal 
patronage and other duties, At four she drives 
{n one of the parks or through the clty, and at 
seven o’clock she joins the King In his study and 
spends an hour with him before dinner, 
haa been customary with the King and Queen 
for years, and nothing is sver allowed to inter- 
fere with {t, There isa saying in Italy that if 
Victor Emmanuel united the country politically, 
Qaeen Margherita has united {t morally, She 
wields a wT great fnflaence=an Influence for 
good—over Itallan life, She is a very devout 
woman, and leads the way In fostering all that 
is great and noble in life and {n nature, 
fs no doubt that Queen Margherita strengthens 
the tle between the King and the psople, and 
whatever may happen, the Queen Is to 
remain the most popular woman in the country, 





STATISTICS. 


British commerce suffers from Chinese pirates 
to the extent of £14,000 a year, 

THERE are 420 species of flowers of pleasant 
perfume which are used in making scents and 
goaps, 


Tue United States no longer has a monopoly 
of Russia sells 2,250,000 tons a 
year from the Caspian oll- fields, 

Te population of the four greatest cities of 
the Raseian Empire fs: 8». Petersburg, 
1,132,677 Moscow, with ite two suburbs, 
988,614; Odessa, 405 041, a great Increase since 
1892; and Warsaw, 626,072 . 





GEMS. 


Harruyess is not perfected until ft is shared, 
Tas most manifest sign of wisdom is con- 
tinued. cheerfalness, 


A Msn who does nob know how to learn 
from his mistakes turns the best schoolmaster 
out of his life, 

SELY-KNowLEDGE {s-that acquaintance with 
ourselves which shows as what we are and 
what we ought to be, 

WE do not shake off our yesterdays, and 
maintain no further relation to them ; they 
follow us, they constitute our life, and they 
give accent, and fcree, and meaning -to our 
present deeds, 

Ricut in one thing becomes a preliminary 
towards right In everything ; the tranaition is 
not distant from the feeling that tells us that 
we should do harm to no 
will teli us that we 
toall men. 





HOUSEHOLD TREASURES, 


To Coot Piss.—A ple or tart should not be 
taken straight from the oven to a cold larder ; 
the change of temperature Is too great, and the 
pastry will saffer In consequence. Pastry is 
better if kepp In a dry and only moderately 
cold cupboard, Oakes should also be allowed 
to cool in the kitchen, and they should be stored 
in a tin lined with greaseproof paper when quite 
cold, 

Gooszsegey Foou.—Ingredients: Two pounds 
of eberries, three quarters of a pound of 
loaf sugar, one gill of hot water, half a pint of 


good bolled custard to each pint of pulp. Top, |, 


tall, and wash the in cold water, 
then put them in a pan with the sugar and water. 
Boll gently till soft. If your pan gets too dry 


tard, 

owing eggs toa pint of milk, Add this 
to the pulp, mix well. Sweeten to taste and 
serve cold in a glass dish. 

Gooseserry Brsoorrs — Ingredients: Large, 
but not ripe; gooseberries, One pound of lump 
sugar to every pound of pulp, cochineal, Theirnld 
need not be “topped and tailed,” see {bt fs clean, 
Pat {t in a jar without water, and the jar in a 
saucepan of water on the fire, Let it stew 
till the fruft is soft, Next rub the plbapeen o 
a hairor no: gg piper pean sar 
of pulp you have add a pound sugar. Pa 
os os : fire, and 


et 
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MISCELLANEOUS. 


In the private schools of China a teacher 
pald about one halfpenny a-day for each pupil, 
ALL the flowers of the Arctic region are 

white or yellow, and there are 762 varletics, 
Tux en eagle has great strength. I+ lit, 
and PP off with ease a welght of eighty 
pounds, 
TarvsuEs do not take much sleep in summer, 
ae ee ee Me a and do not go to bed 
1 b 


Ix Zaluland the atmosphere Ie 20 clear ths; 
objects can be clearly seen by starlight at a dis. 
tance of seven miles, 

perme Shame 10,009,090 bane 

tadustry, pure 000, ' 
me year. These come from Austria. 

Nearty all of the jate mille in India are noy 
lighted with electric lights, so that overtime work 
ls possible, 


A curious butterfly exists In India. The mals 


has the left yellow and the right one rei; 
Sar Some tidy es coldeos oem. 


Tue Dachess of Albany and her children wil 


be fo Scotland for three weeks or a month from © 
tember, when they are to be | 


the middle of 
the guests of the Qaeen at Balmoral, 


Ue to a short time ago the patterns on lino | 


leum were printed. By means of a sew machine 
the various colours are inlaid, ao that the patterns 

cannot wear off, 
A rReqment of 1,000 men could readily ficd 
tree. In Indh 
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NOTICES TO CORRESPONDENTS. 





B. 8.—There is no soctety of the kind. 
Vy. F.—She cannot make a will before twenty-one. 
L, B.~Ask the sdvice of the néarest justice of the 


peace. 

Bassiz --Table salt and a wet cloth will remove egg 
stains om silver. ; 

O B.—You will got the information at any central 
telegraph cfiice. 

Ixguiner.—Li Hong Chang visited England about 
three years ago. 

L. B.—Kenger visited England on two oocasions— 
nameiy, 1878 and 1883 

O.aran —Ammonia will often restore colours that 
have been removed by acid. 


Gxratp.—Apply eat the manufacturers, or wherever 


\ Dovsrroz.—You should marry in the name by which 
‘you have always been known. 


Mar.—A servant should never reach across a person: 


in placing or removing anything. 

\ Gaercuen.—Cleaning with borax instead of ammonia 

or soap takes much less time than the ordinary way. 
Ferp.—We have no information about the matter. 

“Write to the secretary of one of the institutions named. 


May.—They can be removed rubbing first with a 
slice of lemon, then with » and washing with 
| map and water. 


W. F.—It will be 
Secretary for 


information you 
E. G.—Income tax must be paid on all dfvidends, but 
those sharehoiders whose total in 
comes do not £160. i 


necessary to « to the Under 
War Office, Pali London, for 


@, N.—Trustees are a kind of legal parents, and have 
authority to regulate and “mo 
— a they are placed as 


ing officer. 
RecuLaR —Toasts are submitted at the end 
ofthe meal. The which the toast of the bride 
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Hovserwire.—Moisten the broken edges with the 
white of an egg, and then dust them over with finely 
wdered lime. the broken parts together at 
unite them carefolly. This isa very strong 


once 
~Peement; and if it ts properly and carefolly applied it 
successful. - 







will be quite 

& A— pi Genes o lemon jcice on the brush 
after d. it in the king or polishing cream, 
Orange »makes an excellent polish for new 
boots or but when the kid begins to wear needs 
some me with it, or the 
kid is apt to o. & 

Mavp.—If you iron your laces or embroidered muslins 
on a board covered with several Gickecdean of fianne), 
and no cover over, they will look mush nicer 
than if on an ordinary board, as the flannel 


7 
5 * 
: 
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the raised work stands out far better than 


F 


— You can make it presentable by allowing two 
of corn fiour to each et of oper. 
thin with a little oold milk or Water, 
custard on to this. Stir it over 
till ft boils, let cool a few minutes, then stir in 
well- sugar and to 


i 


x flee 
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i 


rather a good, new of mending 
You obtain a little plece of 
{t in starch ; then 


ett 
gE 
iy 
é 
4 


it is temporary mend, and the piece of 
staff will come away at the next wash. 
vicet Siu Cahaie eoapy, MeGHA Saber, te 
. 8 ly soapy, te water, 

Ay ny Bt of chlorins water has been added, 
water, containing a little ammonis, 
weak solution of bisulphite of soda, 
eak solation of tartarle acid, and 
clean warm water. 
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A SLUMBER SONG. 


Siomper and sleep, for the cloudless Weat 

Blushes ‘ Good-night " to the drowsy sun ! 
Merrtly, over the wave's bright cres' 

Home glide the fishing boats, one by one ; 
Birdies are safe in their leafy nest, 

Flowers ere folding—the day is done, 


Slumber and sleep, while the evening star 
_ Gleams in the West with « cold, clear light | 
and hills af 


Over the ar 
Dasktly falls the dim veil of night, 
E’en the moon, fn her silver car, 
Floods wide world with a radiance bright. 


Slumber and sleep, for the birds are still, 
Rocked into rest on the leafy tree ! 
Only the wind sings over the hill, 
& song to the sighing sea ; 
murmurs the drowsy rill, 
Gliding along through the flowery lea. 
Slumber and sleep, ao cradle swings 
Languidly, , to tro! 
Each light breeze h the window brings 
6 Perfume  mdgeny” the alg my fee below ; 
ver your on t ‘a wings, 
Ever the sweet ecents come and go ! 


Hitps.—Use very mild soap, and no soda, and do not 
sefatully lethered tepid on i Seanes > See wow Se 
carefully water, never scrubbing as you 
would other fabrics, but moving them about ay 

backwards and f through the tepid 
ir. Wring very gently, and at once, and thoroughly 


Maniox.— During hot weather milk should be acalded 
as soon as it is brought into the house. Afterwards 
it in the coolest le plave, and move it about 

as on peme, he more it is shaken the more 
pr pe. a it be to turn sour. A tiny pinch of carbonate 
S ee ne Ser ee aD 
aw 


Busy Bez.—The whole mystery of glazing linen lies 
in careful attention to three points. Have the linen 
damp, the ‘fron hot, and use 


Oooxre —Mix a teaspoonful of baking powder and » 
pinch of salt with half a pound of fine ‘lour ; rub into it 
two ouncesof butter. Thon add two ounces of powdered 
suger, two ounces of raisins and two of currants, a piece 
of candied peel cut up finely. Beat an epg with a gil} 
of milk, Add it to the dry ingredients; beat well, and 
bake in a buttered tin for an hour in a good oven 


Vixcewt.—If the lady breaks an ongagoment, her 
fancé has practically no remedy, for it he were bold 
enough to eue for breadh of promtee, he would probably 
only be laughed at for bis trouble. It is a lady's 
privilege to ge her mind as often aa she pleases, as 

sterner sex are not supposed to possess hearts lable 
to break ; but the gentlemen oro expscted to keep to 
their part of the contract, or to pay for breaking it. 


Economicat.—Firet shake a little French chalk ip 
them. Then draw the body of the glove over the 
fingers, then gradually work each Shear fate its proper 
place, always ea | very careful that the seams are 
perfectly straight, for if twisted when new they will 
always twist afterwards. Now emooth the back and 
fusert the thumb, which somehow is alwaya the most 
difficult to keep straight. Fasten the second button 
first, then the one nearest the hand, then the others, 


Brarrice.—The bat should be washed clean with» 
tepid lather of soap first, then all trace of soap washed 
cif with cold water ; then put a quarter of an ounce of 
oxslic powder into a large clean pan, pour enough 
boiling water over the acid to secure that the hat 
should be entirely covered ; then put in the hat, hold 
it down with a stick for about five minutes, then take 
it out, dry in the sun, and when dry stiffen it by 

g some warm white glue over the inside. 


M. A.—Fata Morgana is a remarkable phenomenon 
of mirage or atmospheric refiection mentioned by 
different autbors and travellera aa seen in the Straits 
of Messina, especially tm the vicinity of Reggto. It 
exhibite in the air, over a surface of sca, multiplied 
images, of the objects on the surrounding coasts. The 

tacle is called Fata Morgana, from the superstition 
it ie under the i. fluence of the queen of the 
fairies, La Fee Morgana, of popular legends, 


Intenxsten.—A Duchess who marries a commoner 
retains her own rank, but does not confer any upon her 
husband ; this rule ofterates oven in the very highest 
ranks, because our own Queen could not make her 
husband either King or British Prince by marrying 
him ; it was only in later years with permission of 
Parliament that Prince Albert was given British rank 
as Prince Oonsort; but when aman of rank marries a 
wife of lesser degree the marriage clevates her; she 
becomes the equal of her husband in rank and social 
position 


Pan.—A preventive against moths which is alsd'a 
very pleasant perfume may be made of the following, 
ingredients : Take of cloves, carraway seeds, nutmeg 
mace, cinnamon and Tonquin beans, of each one ounce ; 
then add as much Florentine orris-root as will equal 
the other ingredients put together. Grind the whole 
well to powder, and then put itin little bags among 
your clothes. For the oiliness of your face, procure 
some compound spirits of ammonia and place about 
two tablespoonfuls in a basin of water. This wash ts 
perfectly harmless, 


Lexsyox.—While you have to use your volce constantly 
in the open air you will not make much progress in 
eng rid of the harshness of which you complafn. 

ou may acquire flexibility by frequent practice of 
arpegaios, scales, rune, trills, shakes, turns. £0 Full 
nees of tone can be increased by right metheds of 
breathing, of (breath management, and by cultivating 
the resonance of the voice. If you have a good tenor 
voice by all means train it; for real tenors are very 
scarce. Many so-called tenors are light baritones, and 
their voices suffer by boing trained as tenors. 


Vexy Poor.—The cheapest and best breakfset for 2 
family of six or of aixty is out of meal porridge and sweet 
milk ; yim | or throe half-pence each is all the cost, 
and the advantage Is—it is arengmeune, warmth- 
giving, and generally energy-giving; then it feeda the 
brain, and every family better to have that organ 
well-developed. It makes bone which may be a doabiful 
merit in the-case of females, but is a decided advantage 
tomen. For other and less excellent breakfasts, livex 
and onfons some people like ; fish many people prefor, 
and they are cheap sometimes. Piga’ feet are good, s0 
iz also the belly of pork rolled and boiled. Herrings 
are good and cheap. Nova Scotia herrings are not 
good but pew. Then all the varieties of smoked fish 
an locks. 





great p . 
does not polish well, but the 
finer linen the more brilliant the gloss. All linen 
should be well aired hefore pu away. Starched 
linen becomes much stiffer when w and dried. 


J. G.—A, brigadier-géneral is one in command of a 
wees the rank is next below major-general in the 
Di , but in the Bri and most Con- 

armies it nat ag Bod reg. perth y- 3 
battalions are temrporarily brigaded, comman 
to the senior colonel with the rank of 
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One and Bigh’ . Thi fy subscrt 
Sno dling nd Pet tmcladine” Oucistonne “ 
Right Shillings and Hightpence, post-free. 


Aw. Back Nowasens, Pants and Voice are 
print, and may be had of any Booksellers. 


NOTICH,—Part 473 is Now Ready 


&t 
post free, Eightpence. Also Vol. L mand ti 


L, bound 


| cloth, 4s, 6d. 


Tux INDEX to Vou. LEXI. && now Ready | Price 
One Penny, post-free, Three-halfpence. 

Au Lerrzrs To am ADDREssxp To Tuy Eton 
Wa Lonpox Reaprn, 96, Oetherine Street, trand, 


2", We cannot undertake to return rejected mint- 
cripte. 
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Worth a Guinea a Box. 


BEECHAM'S PILLS 


CURE BILIOUS and NERVOUS DISORDERS, PURIFY THE BLOOD and Remove SCURYY, 
CONSTIPATION, SICK HEADACHE, ARE MILD but EFFECTIVE ip their Action, 
INDIGESTION, DYSPEPSIA, Remove the Result of OVER-INDULGENCE, 
And all STOMACHIC TROUBLES. CURE RESTLESSNESS and INSOMNIA, 


Beecham’s Pills Beecham’s Pills 


REMOVE WIND and PAINS in the Stomach, Are SPECIALLY SUITABLE for the 
AROUSE SLUGGISH and TORPID LIVERS, DISEASES & AILMENTS Common to FEMALES, 
ENSURE Proper Assimilation OF FOOD, IMPROVE the COMPLEXION, 
STRENGTHEN THE STOMACH. INCREASE IN POPULARITY. 


Beecham’s Pills | Beecham’s Pills 


Make you LOOK well, FEEL well, and KEEP well, Have stood the Test of over 
REMOVE PIMPLES & BLOTCHES on the SKIN, FIFTY YEARS without the Publication of 
LAY the Foundation of GOOD HEALTH, Testimonials. 


SUITABLE for OLD and YOUNG. THEY RECOMMEND THEMSELYES. 
In Boxes, 1/1} (56 Pills) and 2/9 each, with Full Directions. 


Over Six Million Boxes Sold annually. 


SEPP SS POS SOS SSCS SSO SSO SOS OCS SS SOS SO SOPE OSES SE SEOE POSS OP OEE SOOSOCOOOOE SSS OOOOOOY 


F you are in doubt, procure copies of BEECHAM’S PHOTO-FOLIO, 
WH FRE — m and they will help you to decide both where to go and what to see when you 
get there. The series has been published in book form, arranged in local 
combination, each book containing 24 Photographic Reproductions of well-selected 
Views of the most interesting objects and places of historical-and architectural 
interest, and the choicest bits of scenery and beauty in each district. The series 
™ consists of nearly 3,000 Views, which are beautifully reproduced on specially- 
-_ prepared English-made art rie One hundred and twenty volumes now on 

Y ach Book 
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sale. PRICE ONE PENN 


“A sure sign that we are already in the season of seaside visitors is seen in the piles of ‘Beecham’s Vicws’ 
Cd es ws on the Newsagents’ counters. . These views are beautifully executed, consid ring the price at. which 
ie 


. 4 le 
they are turned out. And what is more, they sell beautifully, as articles of good value for money always do 
sell,”"—Book and News Trades’ Gazette. 








“* Marvellous value for the price.”"—Publishers’ Record. 


fe Wy YOUR = A great publishing success, being the most complete series of views of the 
3 


British Isles yet placed within reach of the people. Seven Millions of these books 
have been printed since January, 1897. ' 


} 

J 

‘ 
} 9 All the Volumes of BEECHAM’S PHOTO-FOLIO should be obtainable 
P g ‘rom any stationer or bookseller; but if you have any difficulty in obtaining your 
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requirements, send One Penny for each book, with cost of postage added, to— 
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The Proprietor of “BEECHAM’S PILLS,” St. Helens, Lancashire. 
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